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NUMA POMPILIUS, 


"BROOK Vo! os 
Herſilia and Numa drive back the Matf6s. 
Leo's retreat, Romulus fortifier hit | 
camp. Leos new - dtchitvements -T 9 * 
conjunition of the Marſes and Samnites. - 
Numa goes to make himſyif mafttr of thi 
Trebanian Mountains : be unge 
meets the people whom be had delivered from 
 captivity.The defeat of the Marſes—- 
Leo and Numa engage in url um- 
The magnanimity Numa. Numa iar 
that Tullus is dying : he quits all ta fly to him. 


HEN the ponderous fragmeng of a 
rock; ſeparating itſelffrom the ſum- 
Vo. II. A 8 | mit Ar 


uu beurtlids le 


mit — rolls with violent impe- 
tuoſity down its craggy tides, Greeping be- 


fore it all it meets on the way; A 
and ſhepherds ſhrieking, by flight endea- 
your to avoid the danger ; the flocks diſ- 


.* 
= 


mayed, run headlong into the valley; the 


huſbandman trembling, remains untnove+ 
able, his fear riveting him to the ſpot: but 


the rock, in its quick deſcent, encounters 
two ancient oaks, whoſe wide extended 

limbs, and firm fixed roots, wete inter- 
vove like well cemented friendſhip ; there 


it ſtops; the two trees uphold che rock; 


Sa - 


4 

/ 

, 4 
i 8 


which preſerves the ſhepherds and the 4 


flock : Juſt ſo was Leo ſtopped, when he 


Taz high 8 amazon, armed * 
che celeſtial Buckley, \ was the moſt forward | 


” J > F 
: in 1 
- 
p4 . 


% 
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in the attack. '* Barbarian l. cried ſhe, 
it is Jupiter who has delivered thee up 


to me; thy fatal hour is at hand: go, 


© boaſt in hell of having wounded Romu- 
jus the Great.” Thus ſaying, ſhe flung 


with all her ſtrength, a knotted dart, which 


her paſſion prevented her ſteering. The 
iron flew ; it paſſed the fide of Leo, and 
pierced the. courageous Telon, who had 
that moment diſpoſſeſſed Aruncus. Leo, 
without ſtirring, ſnatched the dart out of 

Telon's body, and looking at Herfilia with 
a bitter ſmile, ſaid, I return thee thy 
arms, but learn to make a better uſe of 


them; then flung the dart at Herſilia. 


Numa, the affectionate Numa, threw him- 


ſelf before the iron, forgetting the celeſtial 
buckler would defend the princeſs, and 
thinking his body the moſt ſecure ſhield. 

The 


+ NUMA POMPILIUS: (Boox V. 


The dart fell on his ' breaſt ;, the point 
pierced through the gold and tin of his 
cuiraſs, and tore the generous lover's bo- 
ſom : a flight purple tinge diffuſed itſelf 
over his arms. Numa beheld the blood 
trickle, yet thought only of Herſilia: the 
more terrible the blow appeared, the more 
he returned thanks to heaven for having 
preſerved his adored. His ſenſations giv- 
ing way to vengeance, he' darted towards 
Leo: a multitude of warriors 'ſeparated 
them. Long time they ſearched each 
other, but could not meet. 


Nun A, at lengh, fell on the Marſes, and 
cut them down, juſt as the reaper does his 
corn. Always cloſe to Herſilia, he ſtrikes 
with one hand, and with the other keeps off 
the blows that are aimed at the amazon. 

5 Thus 


Boot V.] NUMA POMPILIUS. x 
Thus reſigned to her fury, ſhe ſacrificed 
Ocres, Opiter, Soractor, and the young 
Almeron; Almeron, the ſummit of his 
mother's hopes, the only child. of the un- 
happy Almeria. The tender mother fore- 


ſaw it. 


Wu the Marſes aſſembled to fight 
the Romans, Almeron, who was only four- 
teen years of age, fled from his mother's 
houſe to join the army. The moment after 
his departure, his afflicted mother arrived, 
and ſought her ſon, enquiring of each the 
met, if they had not ſeen him. The young 
Almeron perceived her, and endeavoured 
to hide himſelf behind the ranks. Where 
does not the eye of a mother enter ? Alme- 
ria diſcovered him, flew to him, claſped 
him in her arms, ſprinkled him with her 
Vol. II. B, tears. 


— — — 


s NUMA POMPILIUS. fRook V. 
tears. Whilſt Almeron, turning pale, 


fixed his eyes on the ground, not having 
ieſolution to look at her, whoſe reproaches 
he feared. Sobbing, the ſaid, © My ſon, 
< my dear ſon, my ſole enjoyment, wik 
thou flee from thy mother? Wilt thou 
* quit me? Oh! what canſt thou do in 
*battle? Thy weak arm cannot ſupport 


| © a dart. The arrow which thou flingeſt 


will {ſcarcely wound a fawn; and theu 
* haſt an inclination to compare thyſelf 
© with the moſt renowned warriors of 
4 Rome! Oh! my child, my dear child, 
* ſtay till thou needeſt not a mother's care. 
ge patient till I quit the world, till thou 
* canft live without me. Thou weepeſt, 
thou embraceſt me, and yet thou promiſeſt 
* not to renounce thy cruel defigns ! And 
© you, Marſes, who have had a mother, to 

921 * ſuffer 
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ſuffer it Ah well ! give me arms; and 


„I will follow my ſon; I will ffare his 


© dangers, will cover him with my body, 
and thou ſhalt judge what courage mas 
ternal Jove can inſpire,” | 
7 

' S1Nce that day, Almeria has never quit- 
ted her cheriſhed ſon. Leo, who eſteemed 
them both, prohibited them to remove from 
him ; and when the young Almeron let fly 
his arrow, he placed him for ſafety between 
his mother and the general. That night, 
that fatal night, they were diſengaged from 
Leo. Herſilia met them: in ſpite of theit 
ſhrieks, in ſpite of Almeria's efforts, ſhe 
thruſt her ſword into the weak infant's breaſt, 
Almeron fell like a tender flower nipt in the 
bud. Before his eyes cloſed, he fought his 
mother. His mother perceived him, and 
died without receiving a blow. 

B 2 NuMa, 
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Nun, leſs cruel, though equally for- 
midable, only ſacrificed thoſe who oppoſed 
him. Hiſbon, Marſenna, Privernus, all 
received his fatal blow, and expired. The 
brave Liger waited the arrival of the hero, 


* * — ſ —— — — — - —— 


and approaching near to him, hurled his 
quoit. | Fortunately Numa ſtooped down 
his head, and the ſharp iron ſtruck: the 
ſphinx which ſhone ſo bright on his hel- 
met, driving the plumes of purple feathers 
afar off, Numa haſtened to Liger, and_ 
broke his dart in his breaſt ; then ſeizing 
Pomplilius's. ſword, he cleaved the head of 


Orimanthus, cut off Tarchon's right hand; 
Quercens he cauſed to fall at his feet, puſhing 
| the Marſes who were on their flight. He 


ww 4 
Ll 


at laſt attained the camp, where Leo was 
alone. 


] — 
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FoRSAKEN by his own people, he look- 
ed not to ſee if Numa was attended : he 
had found his club, and wanted no other 
arms. But the Sabines encircled him 3 
the ſavage Ufens advanced, ſaying, with 
an audible voice, * This is not the aſſembly 
* of Marſes, where the bending of a tree is 
* ſufficient to be elected general: you muſt 


die; you cannot eſcape.” Leo looked at 


him, and ſmiled : with a flight ſtep he 
avoided Ufens' javelin. Darting inſtantly 


towards him, he ſeized hold of his body, 


locked him in his arms, ſtifled him, threw 
him on the ground, placed a ſtone on his 
panting carcaſs, and proudly lifting up his 
head, calmly viewed the darts and lances 


which ſurrounded him. Inacceſſible to 
fear, he walked boldly about, without mak- 
ing choice of any place to ruſh from. At 


length, 


w NUMA POMPILIUS. [Boor V. 


length, determining to retreat, he fell.on 
thoſe who impeded his paſlage, diſperſed or 
cruſhed them with his club, then with re. 
gret, marched flowly off; like a wolf, 
ſtill hungry, retiring from a flock of ſheep, 
Thrice he ſtopped, and turned ; thrice 
made the battalions, who were following 
him, fall back. Soon he joined his warri- 
ors : his dreadful voice ſtopped them. 
He rallied them, placed them in order! 
the ſpace between them and the Romans, 
he alone occupied: thus he marched be- 
tween the two armies, covering one, and 
repelling the other. 


| Numa, exaſperated at the feats which 
he admired, was determined to attack Leo, 
when a' violent noiſe at the edge of the 
river, drew off his attention. It was the 

aged 
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aged Sophanor, at the head of his army, 
coming to aſſiſt his co-partnerin his retreat. 
The Marſes feigned that they wiſhed to 
paſs the Fucir. Numa was obliged to quit 
Leo, in order to protect the river. This 
formidable warrior, with all that belonged 
to him, quitted the camp he had ſtrewed 
with carcaſſes, without any hazard. 


TRE diſcreet Sophanor, well verſed in 
the ſcience of war, detained his army on 
the borders of the river, till the dawn of 
Aurora. Numa, and the Sabines, though 
greatly fatigued with their night's em- 
ployment, quitted not the other fide of the 
river. Sophanor, at the break of day, con- 
ident Leo had full time to execute his de- 
ſigns, withdrew his troops, and Numa re- 
turned with his to their tents. 


From 
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From that moment he divided his time 
between the wounded. Marſes, or Romans, 
were equal to Numa, if his atteritions could 
preſerve or eaſe them. He eagerly ſearch- 
ed every place where they fought, to find 
if any breathed, with the ſame fervency 
that he ſought who reſiſted the beſt in bat. 
tle. He thought no longet of glory; 
humanity was his ſole occupation, and to 
his conquered enemies he behaved like a 
5 brother. After having fulfilled his ſacred 
1 duties, and aſſured himſelf that the Sabines 


| could deliver themſelves up to reſt, Numa 
2 


| ſtopped notto dreſs his wounds, but quick- 
| d | ly flew to Romulus's tent : the wiſh of 
| | | ſeeing Herſilia was more prevalent on his 
5 | mind, He arrived at the royal pavilion, 
H | where he found the king laying on a leo- 
| | pard's {kin, covered with blood, ſurround- 
| ed 
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ed by his daughter and the chiefs of his 


army. Leſs concerned at his o.] misfor· 
tunes than the fituation of his troops, he 


held a melancholy ſilehce, which he broke 


the moment he perceived Numa. I wait- 


* ed thy arrival, young man,” ſaid he; I 
© am already acquainted with thy atchieve- 
* ments ; thou alone haſt ſaved my peo- 
* ple: approach, brave youth; embrace 
* me; thy glory. will mitigate my an- 
guiſh.“ Numa fell on his knees, and kiſ- 
ſed the king's hand. Riſe,” ſaid Romu- 
lus, © and think of carrying my deſigns 


© intd execution.“ 


* Tnx ſavages have ſurpriſed us: the 

* ſituation I am in obliges me to 'defer re- 
* venging myſelf. In a few days I ſhall | 
recover my ſtrength ; in the mean while, 
Vol. II. C thou 


n NUMA POMPLIUS. [Box v. 
© thou muſt ſhelter my camp from every 


© outrage. Begone, Numa; take with 
* thee ten cohorts, and lead them to the 
* foreſt ; there cut fifty thouſand ſtakes fix 
feet long, let them be ſharp-pointed at 
the end: during this time, Metius and 
© thyſelf muſt have a wide deep ditch dug 
about my camp, which will entirely ſur- 
© round it; thou wilt make an entrance at 
© the middle of each fide, and employ a 
© body of Latins to work at it, as they 
q ny ee in the night at- 
« tack. Beg ; let all be compleated by 
© the cloſe of day, then return to me for 
© further inſtructions. 


Tus ſpoke Romulus. Metius and 
Numa inſtantly obeyed him. The wiſe 
king had the ſtakes ſunk in the ditch, at a 

ſmall 


Boox V.], NUM A POMPILIUS. rt; 
fmall diſtance: from each other; he band 


them faſt together, to prevent their being - 


forced out, then covering them with the earth, 
and levelling their ſharp points, he was 
encircled by an armed foreſt. Metius and 
Numa finiſhed this work in three days: at 
the four gates they ſixed eight redoubts full 


of ſoldiers. The Romans were as compoſed 


in their camp, as in the center of their city, 
contemplating and admiring how much the 
preſervation and deſtruction of thouſands de- 


pended on the ingenious abilities of one man. 


SoPHANOR, equally tranquil on the other 


ſide of the river, had obſerved all Romylus's 


proceedings without interrupting him, 'The 


king of Rome, diſquieted at his inactian, 


could not comprehend the motives which 
kept the Marſes quiet. What is that terrible 


* Leoabout,” ſays he: Ah! without doubt 


© he 


C 2 
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© he ought to be ſatisfied at having wound. 
© ed Romulus. Romulus is not ſubdued : 
© the war is ſcarcely began. Why does not 
© that courageous warrior, ſo peculiar in 


© nocturnal atchievements, attempt a ſecond 


time to burn my camp ?- Oh Jupiter! 
Oh Mars, my father! a few mare painful 


© days, and this arm will recover its ſtrength; 
© jt will not then ſeek refuge in others,” 


Tus ſpoke Romulus, when' he per- 
ceived a Campanian ſoldier, covered with 
blood and duſt : he, panting for breath, 
was juſt arrived from Auxence, where the 

king of Campania had been- immured. 
© What news doſt thou bring?“ exclaimed h 
the king of Rome: Have the Samnites In 
a paſſed the Appennines ? Is my confederate It 
© beſieged in his city? « Thy confederate f. 


© 1s 
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« js in the poſſeſſion of his enemies,” replied 
the ſoldier: © Leo, the formidable Leo, 
appeared before the walls of Auxence, at 
the moment we imagined he was waging 
war with thee. He has taken the city 
and the king, has ſeized all his treaſures, 
forces, and magazines; and not ſufficiently 
ſatisfied with his ſucceſs, he flew to in- 
tercept the army, which impeded the deſ- 
cent of the Samnites from the Appennines. 
* He has entirely diſperſed that army, and 
opened the paſſage for our dreadful ene- 


© mies.? 


Ar this account, Romulus inclined his 
head on his boſom, making no reply ; he 
remained motionleſs, till the ſhrill voice of 
the trumpet, reſounding from the other 
lide of the river, brought him to his recol- 
lection. 
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lection. It was the invincible Leo, con- 
ducting his priſoner, the king of Capua, 
to Sophpnor's camp, With him were four 
thoufand captives, immenſe plunders, and 
the ſtately army of the Samnites. A thou- 
ſand boaſting tongues were heard as they 
advanced on the plain: the king of Cam- 
pania, ſparkling with gold, was mounted 
on a warlike ſteed; at his ſide walked Leo, 
cloathed in his lion's {kin ; the brave Marſes 
ſurrounded him, and twenty thouſand Sam- 
nites, clad in ſplendid ſteel, brought up the 


rear of the triumphal march. 


THE encamped themſelves near to So- 
phanor. The two armies were re· united. 
As ſoon as night ſuſpended her dark veil, 
numberleſs fires blazing on the borders of 
the river, alarmed the Romans, who every 
moment dreaded an attack. 


THE 


TRE brave Romans, who uſed to leap 
for joy at the ſight of an enemy, now be- 
hold with ſullen ſilence the hideous proſ- 
pect of a camp. With what tremor the 
ſoldiers look on each other . the chiefs 
dare not communicate their apprehenſions 3 
every eye is turned towards Romulus. The 
guards are doubled; they prepare for bat- 
tle ; yet in ſpite of their retrenchments, in 
ſpite of the bravery and number of their 
troops, inquietude is painted in their coun- 
tenances. | | 


RomvuLvs himſelf was embarraſſed, 
though he aſſumed an air of tranquillity : 
Leaning on a long ſpear, he walked flowly 


along, by reaſon of his wounds: he viſited ' 


the quarters, encouraging his ſoldiers ; and 
though uneaſineſs wrung his ſoul, yet he 
loudly 
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loudly returned thanks to the gods, for hav- 
ing delivered up to him his enemies all tos 
gether, 


Nevertheleſs a council is ſecretly aſſem- 
bled. Metius, Valerius, Catillus the Wiſe, 
the prudent Brutus, and ſeveral other expe- 
rienced captains, took their places, near 
the monarch. The beautiful Herſilia's high 

birth, and Numa's atchievements, called 
them thither. Lictors were placed at the 
doors of the royal pavilion, to keep out 
the indiſcreet. Romulus threw off the 
gaiety he feigned to his ſoldiers; with his 
eyes full of uneaſineſs, he looked at his 
chiefs. © Companions,” ſaid he, your ad- 
vice hath ever been uſeful to me; at this 
period it is abſolutely neceſſary. Our 
enemies, conquerors of mydaſtardly alles, 

Pp 
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* are thrice as many in number as we our- 
© ſelves: Icould certainly oppoſe them under | 
cover of my lines, but if they paſs the river, . 
and beſiege us, in leſs than eight days we: 


= If al wan nouriſhment, and periſh with- 
| 1 * out having fought, My valiant friends, 4 | | 
x what ſhall we do? Shall we attack the _— 
igh * two armies that are united, and ſhun by 
te death a diſgraceful capitulation, or muſt 
= * weendeavour to retreat, which will alſo be 

attended with danger? 457 
TY 4 = 
the 1 14 
his R ov l Vs having ſpoken, Metius aroſe, 4 
and propoſed ſending to Rome, to defire : 
uy the aſſiſtance of Tatius, and wait behind the HY 
85 entrenchments till their colleague ſhould 1A 
es) | arrive to diſengage them. Brutus, on the 
* contrary, wiſhed to qu it the cam Py offer- 


6 battle to their enemies, and leave the reſt. 
Vo“. II. D to 
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to fate. Herſilia diſapproved the deſign : 
© Whilſt my father cannot fight, beware of 
© the hope of conquering,” ſays the-prin- 
cefs : © Victory depends on the arm of Ro- 
* mulus ; that arm is not now in a ſtate to- 
© give it: let us follow the advice of Me- 
© tiusz remain in our camp, and ſend to 
© Rome for reinforcements: but to alarm 


© the enemy, and prevent their incroach- 
ments, Numa and I will depart in the 
middle of the night, we will dive intothe 
Samnites camp, and while they, inebri- 


h c ated with their ſucceſs, and fatigued with 
1 < their march, are indulging their reſt, we 
| l will fill their tents with carnage. | 
52 . - 
N ih Nun liſtened with rapture : his ena- 
| ; moured eye cloſely followed each move 
1 ment of Herſilia; his heart fluttered at 


, . being 


„ 
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being the object of her choice, and that 
night, deſtined for them to fight together, 
appeared to him the moſt defitable epoch 
of his life. But Romulus, by oppoſing the 


| deſign, ſoon cauſed his hopes to vanifh. 


All the reſt propoſed. ſchemes that were 
impracticable, or more dangerous than the 
diſaſter they dreaded. The council was 
prolonged, but till now had only expoſed 
their inconveniencies, without ſubſtituting 
a remedy. On a ſudden the young Numa 
felt himſelf inſpired by Minerva, and re- 
queſted permiſſion to ſpeak. Romulus ac- 
quieſced, adrairing him with complacency. 
* Moſt eminent king, exclaimed the hero, 
* a method ſtrikes me, which, though it 
may not fave the army, will inſure thee 
the victory. The Trebanian mountains 
are behind us: in thoſe almoſt inacceſſi- 
D 2 + 
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© ble mountains, are narrow paſſes, where 
© a hundred thouſand men may eaſily be 
© defeated by a very ſmall force advan- 
* tageouſly poſted, Let me depart this 
© night, with half the Sabines, and to-mor- 
row, before the cloſe of day, I will be 
© maſter of the ſtrongeſt places. Thou, 
« great king, for the firſt time, will fly be- 
fore the enemy; but let not that alarm 
« thee; it will ſecure the victory. The 


Marſes, and Samnites will purſue thee z 


in the ſtreights of the Trebanians thou 


* mayeſt ſafely wait their arrival, and attack 


© them in thy turn: my Sabines and I will 
« diſcomfit them with our arrows, our 
* ſpears, and the rocks which we ſhall roll 
* on them.” 


Tus ſpoke Numa. Romulus embra- 
ced him; © vahant young man, cried he, 


IJ owe 


ws |8_” ﬀ i|ﬀsy 
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« ] owe thee more than my life; thou wilt 
« preſerve my glory. Go, put thy ſcheme 
© into execution: take with thee all the 
« Sabines, excepting the cavalry, who will 
be uſeleſs to thee, but of effential ſervice 
* to cover my retreat. If thy deſigns ſuc+ 


e 
K * ceed, there is thy recompence,” We 
s to Herſilia. 


e Nu remained motionleſs; ſurprize 
; and joy ſo agitated him, he could not ſpeak; 
u his eyes rambling alternately on Romulus 
k and Herſilia; at laſt, throwing himſelf on 
y nis knees before the king of Rome, he ex- 
ir claimed, Oh ſon of a god! thou haſt ren- 
U dered me invincible ! Let the Marſes, 
* Samnites, and all the Italians unite againſt 
me; I am prepoſſeſſed with the hope of 
1 ' ſubduing them the name of Herfilia 


* © renders. 
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; © renders me almoſt equal to thyſelf ; the 

- © honour of being related to thee, raiſes me 
© to the equality of a ſemi- god. 


W a x he pronouriced theſe words, love 
and courage illuminated his eyes : he turned 
towards his charmer, and in her countenance 
read the confirmation of Romulus's pro- 


miſe. Impatient to be on his march, he 
flew to order the Sabines to arms. 


Tux legions of Latins, in obedience to 
Romulus, quitted their tents, and arranged 
themſelves in battalick order, on the bor. 
Ger of the river, to conceal the departure 
of the brave Numa from the enemy. The 
Marſes who thought they were attacked, 
ran to the other fide of the river, and dart- 
ed their arrows at hazard. Thus did the £Þ » 

| Romans 


' 

1 
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Romans occupy their enemies, whilſt Numa 
made his retreat behind the camp, 


Hz marched; he crofſed the thick 
foreſts which extend towards Sora, and by 
a circle, avoided the dangerous marſhes 
near Aratria, directing his courſe towards 
Aſſilus. At the dawn of day, he diſcovered 
the high. mountains of Trebania, The 
prudent Numa advanced before his army, 
preceded by ſome ſoldiers lightly armed, 
leaving behind him guides to conduct Ro- 
mulus. Soon he entered into the moun- 
tains, and aſcended an amazing ſteep path. 
The ſoldiers, fatigued with ſo rapid a 
march, could with difficulty climb the 
rocks; but Numa encouraged and ſupport» 
ed them; Numa always led them on: 
with one hand holding the trees, to aſſiſt his 


aſcent; 
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aſcent ; with the other making ſignals for 
his ſoldiers to follow. If he met a rapid 
ſtream, he always was the firſt who plunged 
into it, forbidding any to attempt to paſs, 
until he in fafety reached the other fide. 
If a rock impeded their rout, he fixes his 
ſword between the ſtones, then bearing his 
foot againſt this weak prop, he leaps on the 
precipice. Alone on the ridge he calls to 
his companions. The image of Herſilia is 
ever before him, and renders all his under- 
takings eaſy. Numa leads the army: ; his 
example cauſes them to excel, Ws 


Ar length he arrived on the ſummit of 


the mountains, where, to his great aſto- 
niſhment, he perceived the traces of the 
ploughſhare, cultivated fields, and paſtures 


filled with flocks. They brought him ſome 
ſhepherds, 


* 
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ſhepherds, whom Numa thus addreſſed: 
] am not come to oppreſs you; fear not 
either for yourſelves, or your poſſeſſions; 
* only conduct us to your principal habita- 
© tions, furniſh us with proviſions, for which 
we will pay, and permit us for three days 
to occupy the narrow parts of your moun- 
© tains.” The ſhepherds, no longer afraid, 
conducted the Sabines to their village. 


How inexpreſſibly great was the ſur- 
prize and joy of Numa, when he found the 
inhabitants to be the ſame Rheates whom 
he had delivered | The old man who con- 
verſed with him the day of the ſacrifice, 
advanced, and looking ſtedfaſtly at him, 
exclaimed, © O happy day ! my friends, 
* my children, here is our deliverer, the 
© ſuſceptible hero, to whom we are indebted 
Vor. II. E for 


* — 


30 NUMA POMPILEU'S. {Book v. 


« for qur liberty: here is Numa f 
at the mention of his name, a univerſal 
ſhout interrupted the old man: all the 
Rheates, ſurrounding Numa, fell on their 


knees. What ! it is thou who reſtored 


my mother to me, ſays one. I, ex- 
claimed another, am indebted to thee for 
my huſband: © And had it not been for 
© thee,” eried a child, © I ſhould have been 
© an orphan ! Son of God, for the benefac- 
© tors of men are certainly the true ſons of 
the Eternal, what do we not owe thee, for 
« favouring us with the happineſs of again 
* ſeeing thee, to kiſs thofe hands which 
broke our chains; to contemplate a hero, 
© who knows how to pardon! Difpoſe of 
© us, our wealth, our lives, all we poſſeſs is 
© thine ; thou art our king, our father, full 
© more, thou waſt our dehverer.” 


> Nu MA 


a 
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Numa could no longer ſuppreſt the 
tears of his commiſcrating heart. The 
brave Sabines were excited, and love united 
them to the good people. The ſoldiers md 
inhabitants mingled; hoſpitality and friend- 
ſhip reigned throughout. The houſes and 
cottages were filled with Numa's warriors ; 
men, women, and children were eager to 
ſerve and prefent them with all they poſ- 
ſeſſed. Sabines and Rheates are but one 
family : all love and reſpe& Numa. 


AFTER devoting ſome hours to reſt, and 
the ſweet reflections of benevolence, the 
hero gave the ſignal to aſſemble his army. 
All the inhabirants met at the ſound of the 
trumpets, each armed with what they could 
find; ane carrying a ſword, long eaten by 
the ruſt ; another a plough-ſhare, which he 

| E 2 had 
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had metamorphoſed to a dart; the greater 


part with clubs they had wreſted from the 
trees. We will fight for thee,” ſaid they; 
© we will enliſt inthy army, and know, oh ! 
Numa, that if the merit of a ſoldier de- 
© pends on his heart, thou wilt never com- 
© mand braver men. Thus ſpeaking, they 
arranged themſelves, endeavouring to imi- 
tate the Sabines: they preſſed eloſe to each 
other, in ranks badly executed; this bluſ- 
tering phalanx requeſted to march firſt in 


the moſt dangerous roads. 


Nu uA, the ſenſible Numa, vainly en- 
deayoured to curb their zeal. In vain did 
he refuſe to expoſe men, who had no other 


motive for fighting, but the love which he 


had inſpired: that love was ſtronger than 
his authority ; in ſpite of his orders, intrea- 


| ties, 
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ties, and prayers, the ſon of Pompilius was 
obliged to double his army. He then in- 


formed them of his ſchemes, and entruſted 


them with his wiſh' of being maſter of the 
heights, from whence he could cruſh his 


enemies. 


Tax Rheates immediately guided the 
Sabines into the defiles and paſſages moſt 
dangerous, marked out the ſituations for 
them to occupy, ſettled with them, caſt 
down trees, rolled rocks to cruſh the Mar- 
ſes, and aſſociated with the ſoldiers of their 
benefactor, determined to ſhare all their 
dangers, impatiently waiting the arrival of 


the Roman army. 


Ro uv us ſoon arrived. By a wiſe re- 
feat, he left his camp, „ and driving 
back 


* 
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back the Marſes and Samnites : the nearer 
he approached the mountains, the more the 
active Romulus affected confuſion in his 
march. The rear guard, by his orders, fled. 
The entry of the Romans reſembled a de- 
feat. Sophanor, Leo, the, chief of the 
Samnites were all deceived. The allied 
army, compoſed of more courageous, than 
&ilful men, engaged in the defiles, think- 
ing they purſued fugitives. 
RomvLvs, inſtructed by the guides 
Numa had left, drew the enemy into the 
moſt dangerous places: he then ceaſed to 
fly, but at the head of a powerful column, 
boldly waited for the Marſes, calling them 
to battle. Leo, the brave Leo, darted on 
the Romans; the Samnites and Marſes 
were diſputing, who ſhould charge firſt, 
when 
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when a ſhower of rocks and ſtumps of trees 
fell from the ſummit of the precipices, and 
cruſhed their battalions. The chiefs and 
ſoldiers alarmed, halted, and looking up, 
they perceived the heights illuminated with 
the gleam of armour. Congealed with 
fright, they dared not advance a ſtep to- 


wards Romulus, neither could they go back; 


the prudent Numa had cut off their retreat. 
Encloſed on all ſides, in a narrow field of 
battle, embarraſſed with their numbers, 
cruſhed with the rocks that the Rheates 
and Sabines were inceflantly rolling from 
the mountains, theirallies conquered, with- 
out being able to fight ; they threw down 


their arms, requeſting to capitulate. 


Wuro can paint the fury of Leo? He 
reſembled the tygreſs of Hircania, when 
ſhe 


FA". 
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ſhe fell into the ſnare which was fixed 
near her den, while they carried off her de- 
fenceleſs young : ſhe roared, maddening 
with rage ; ſhe broke the ſtones ſhe could 
ſeize with her teeth, ſhe ground them in 
her fury, and with her burning eyes de- 
voured the enemy ſhe could not reach. 
Leo felt his rage rekindle, when-he heard 
the cries of the vanquiſhed army. No,“ 
exclaimed he, in a rigid tone; © harbour not 
© a ſhadow of hope, that while Leo com- 
© mands, he will conſent to cowardice. 
* Marſes and Samnites, before ye proſtrate 
© to aſk for life, have courage to ſee me 
die, he faid ; and darting acroſs the arms 
and rocks, in ſpite of the ſtones and:trunks 
of trees which were ſliding down the ra- 
vines, his only attempt was to climb the 


- 


ſummit. 


THE 
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TE Rheates and Sabines re-united, to- 
wards the place where they threatened the 


attack, ſtanding: ike a_ pile of rocks, 


ready to fall headlong on them. Numa 
ran forward; and ſtopped the inundation 


that was likely tooverwhelm Leo. Friends,” 
cried he, reſpect his audacity, I took the 
* advantage of the roads, when oppoſed by 
© a greater number, but to the bravery of 
* one man I only put my own courage in 
competition. Stop, Leo, 1 will ſpare 
* thee half the road. 


WHEN he had thus ſpoken, he deſcend- 
ed with calm ſteps, driving back the Sa- 
bines who wiſhed to accompany him, and- 
met his ſormidable enemy on a levelled 


rock, ſurrounded by precipices, which was: 


only large enough for them to ſacrifice 
Vol. II. 1 . them- 
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themſelves. There they ſtopped, ſilently 


gaz ing at each other; their taciturnity 


ſeemed to proceed from their mutual ad- 
miration. The armies ceaſed their con- 
flick: the public eye was directed towards 
the two heroes. Each ſoldier, forgetting 
himſelf, was ſolely occupied in contem- 
Plating of them ; the hazardous place on 


| which the ſtage was erected, ſeemed to fore- 


tell the fate of the chiefs. 


LEo firſt broke the filence : © Brave 
© young man,” ſays he to Numa, © I eſteem 
© the courage thou diſcloſeſt : it affects me 
* much totry my ſtrength with thine. Re- 
© turn, believe me, to thy battalions, and 
© let me revenge myſelf on ſome warrior 
© lefs brave than thou. | 
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Tu RRꝝ are not any leſs, replied Numa, 
in our army; the laſt of our Romans 
© equal me, and thou wilt ſoon know whe- 
ther I ſhould give riſe to thy pity.' Not 
being able, from the confined ſpot, to fling 
his dart, he ſeized it with both his hands, 
and paſſionately thruſt it againſt the breaſt 
of his antagoniſt, The blow muſt have 
been fatal, had not the ſteel point lodged 
where the claws crofling formed a three- 
fold cuiraſs. This impenetrable fence 
blunted Numa's iron, and the violence of 
the blow broke the dart in his hand, 


LE o ſtaggered, but his fury increaſed. He 
lifted up his formidable club, and ſwing- 
ing it over his head, it deſcended violent- 
ly on Numa's ſhield, which flew inten thouſ- 
and pieces. Numa recoiled with one knee 
F2 on 
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on the ground, but inſtantly riſing up, he 
drew the ſword of Pompilius, the only arms 

he had left. Leo ſtruck a ſecond time, but | 
the agile Numa avoided it. Cavutiouſly 
watching each other, they mutually ſtrove 


for the advantage, unable to quit the 


ground, bounded by precipices. - 


Leo, irritated at ſo tedious a reſiſtance, 
raiſed the club with both his hands, and 
haſtened towards his enemy, wielding over 
him inevitable death. Numa could no 
longer reſiſt him: he ſheltered himſelf with 
his ſword, feeble affiſtance ! which could 
not have ſaved his life, had not Ceres watch- 
ed over him. Ceres, from the ſacred top 
of old Olympus, weighed this horrid con- 
flict. She bekeld the uplifted club; trem- 
bling ſhe flew, and her inviſible arm diſpel- 

led 
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led the blow. Leo, dragged by the effort 


and weight of the club, fell like an oak 
tree of an hundred years old, rooted up by 
the paſſing thunder. Numaruſhed on him; 
and ſeizing him by the throat, fixed the 
point of his ſword on his heart. Thy 
life,“ cried he, © is at my diſpoſal, but I 
* cannot put to death ſo valiant a warrior. 
Come, ſign the peace: I would far rather 
be thy friend, than conqueror.” WE 


WHEN he had thus ſaid, Numa aroſe, 
and returned his ſword to his ſcabbard. 
Leo was ſcarcely up, when he embraced his 
generous vanquiſher ; hand in hand they 
deſcended to the Marſes, employed in 
thinking whom among the ancients they 
ſhould appoint to treat with Romulus. 


NuMa, 
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Nu uA, attended by Leo, proceeded to 
che king of Rome. Numa ſolicited in fa- 
vour of the Marſes, and Romulus agreed 
to the peace. + Ye ſhall,” ſays he, reſtore 
* my confederate, the king of Campania, 
© to his liberty, ſurrender his treaſures and 
© priſoners. As to the lands of Aurences, 
© which that monarch will require of you, 
© they will either in his hands, or your's, 
© be a continual ſubject of diſcontent, for it 
vill remain in my power. To indemnify 
© you for that loſs, the king of Capua will 
leave you the town of Auxence, and his 
« fon Capis will remain in hoſtage with you 
« till the preliminaries be ſigned.” 


Tun Marſes, more favoured by theſe 
conditions than the king of Campania, ac- 


cepted the propoſals without heſitation; 
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and Romulus, who became maſter of a new 
country, heeded not. the intereſt of his ally, 
whom he contemned. But he determined 
to reward Numa: Valiant young man,” 
ſaid he, in my place ſhalt thou rejoice ; 
© thou ſhalt enter Rome in my chariot, at 
© the head of my army. Leo ſhall march 
before thee, and thou ſhalt receive the 
© hand of my daughter at the altar of Ju- 


, piter,” | } 


Mos excellent king,” replied Numa, 
to thee alone triumph is due; the hand 
* of Herſilia is the ſummit of my wiſhes. 
As to Leo, I am not his conqueror. Ro- 
mans, it is not to me he yielded; it 
was Ceres Who quitted the heavens to 
give me the victory. Return, Leo, to- 
'wards thy people; thou art free and un- 


conquer- 
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© conquerable, for thou haſt only ſubmitred 
© to the immortals. | 


Taz Romans and the Marſes thought 
they had heard a god ſpeaking. Leo threw 
himſelf into his arms, and wept in admira- 
tion. He denied Numa ; he inſiſted on 
having been conquered : but Numa related 
to both armies the aſſiſtance he received 
from Ceres, loudly returning thanks to the 
goddeſs for having preſerved his life, and 
veiling him with glory, refuſing to be load- 
ed with praiſes he did not deſerve. - 


- In the mean time, the peace is ſigned. 
The king of Campania is liberated, Romu- 
lus delivered up Capis, and the troops are 
already gone off to take poſſeſſion of the 
country of Aurences. Numa and Leo, pre- 

_ viow 
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vious to their departure, ſwore eternal 
frieadſhip, and preſented each other with 
gifts. ſuma made his friend accept of the 
ee. Thracian ſteed, given him by 
Tatius. Leo gave Numa a helmet, forged 
by Vulcan, which belonged to the chief of 
the Samnites: Keep this, ſays he, © but 
* above all endow me with thy eſteem. I 
© yow to conſectate my life to thee, as ſoon 


* as it is in my diſpoſal.” 


RoMvULvs, diſpoſed to return to Rome, 
made Numa aſcend in the ſame chariot with 
Herfilia, and lead the army. Numa, preg- 
nant with joy, could not contain his en- 
thuſiaſm. Seated by the delight of his 
ſoul, and certain of poſſeſſing her. This 
idea deprived him both of ſpeech and rea- 
ſon. Numa, covered with glory, Numa, 
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'the favourite of Romulus, and preſerver of 
'the army, trembled at the ſide of Herſilia. 
'In vain he had obtained her ; he could ngt 
believe he merited the bleſſing. - 


ThE Roman atmy had juſt repaſſed the 
Liris, when a meſſenger, covered with duſt, 
loudly calling for Numa, preſented himſelf 
before him, with his face bathed in tears. 
Numa, much troubled, - queſtioned him, 
apprehenſive ſome melancholy event had 
happened to Tatius. I come not from 
Rome, replied the meſſenger, but from 
the holy foreſt, the temple of Ceres. The 
© venerable Tullus could not endure thy 
5 abſence, no longer could ſupport thy for- 
*,getfulneſs : he is near to the gates of 
© death, and intreats the favour of ſeeing 
©: thee before he enters.” 


AT 
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* 


Ar theſe words Numa ſcreamed, and ; 
darted from the chariot, without devoting 
a moment to the taking leave of Herſilia, 
or ſpeaking to Romulus; he took the 
ſwifteſt horſe in his retinue, and fled to- 
wards Sabinia. | 


END OF THE FIFTH BOOK, 
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BOOK VI. 


The joy 517 Tullus at ſeeing Numa: the ; kind 


and devout attentions of the hero, —T! be Pru- 
dent advice of the high-prieft. — Death of 
Tullus.—Numa's regret and uneaſineſs— 
He determines to go after Herſilia.— He 
paſſes through a country deſolated by that 
princeſs ; and firuck with horror, be re- 


turns to Rome. The diſcourſe of Romi- 


lus 10 his people. Tatius $ anſwer — —T he 
preparation for the marriage of Herſilia 2 | 
Numa.—Tatius 7s aſſaſſinated. —Numa 
alſiſts him, and promiſes to marry his daugh- ; 


ter. 


UMA urged the ſpeed of his covr- 


ſer, and crying bitterly, purſued the . 
courſe 
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courſe of the Anio. He fled from his 
miſtreſs the moment before their marriage 
was to be ſolemnized, and quitted the glory 
due to his ſucceſs : but it was not thoſe ſa- 
crifices that cauſed him to weep ; it was 


the danger of Tullus ; the ſorrow of hav- 


ing almoſt forgot the high-prieſt, to think 
of love. He dreaded the reproaches he 
was going to receive ; but the fear of not 
finding him alive, overwhelmed his ſoul. 
Alas!“ ſays he, © had I not quitted him, 
probably I might have prolonged his 
days; at leaſt I ſhould have ſoftened his 
pain: it was my duty to repay his age, 
for the kind cares I received in my in- 
fancy. I am an ungrateful being: theſe 
* reproaches will embitter my life; glory 
© never can revive me. Ah! of what ſig- 


* nification are the praiſes and approbation 
© of 
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« of the whole world, whilſt out heart is 
© inceflantly chiding us. 


Svcn was Numa's ſoljloquy on his jour. 
ney through the country of the Carſeoles, 
Without delaying a moment, he left behind 
him the amiable Tiber, the caſcade of the 
Anio, the foreſt of Eretum, when he diſco- 
vered the holy wood and edifice of the tem- 
ple. O what tender, melancholy ſentiments 
did the proſpect inſpire ! His ſoul was ex- 
cited at beholding the ſpot which gave him 
birth, but a more powerful concern occu- | 


pied his mind he ran, and arrived at the 
high-prieſt's habitation, where he enquired 
for him, ſought him, and at length diſco- 
vered him, on his bed of ſickneſs, ſurround- 
ed by prieſts and beggars. | 
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Ar this ſight, Numa ſhrieked, haſtened, 
fell on his knees, ſeized the hand of Tullus, 
and covered it with kiffes and tears. The 
old man, whoſe feeble eyelids were fallen, 
raiſed them up, and perceived Numa. 
Immediately a celeſtial beam appeared to 
deſcend on his forehead ; his eyes were re- 
animated ; a flight colour tinged his cheeks. 
*O my child!” cried he, my dear fon, 
t do I fee thee again? The gods have 
granted my prayers ! Come, throw thy- 
* ſelf into my arms: haſte; I fear my joy 
will overcome me, before I embrace thee.” 
When he had thus ſpoken, with difficulty 
he raiſed himfelf, and ſtretched his trem- 
bling hands towards Numa. He ſeized 
them, and claſped them to his boſom : he 
could not utter a ſyllable, nor looſe them 
from his breaſt ; and the young man, whoſe 


rears 
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tears rolled over his father's long white 
beard, could only anſwer by his ſobs. 


T nx ſudden ſhock Tullus experienced, 
quite exhauſted his weak frame. He fell 
back without motion, almoſt lifeleſs; yet 
retaining the hand of Numa. Eagerly they 
preſs around the old man ; the voice of his 
beloved reanimated him : he opened his 
eyes, and as ſoon as he recovered the power 
to ſpeak, gave orders to be left alone with 
his ſon. Then kiſſing him again, © Now 
© that thou art returned to me, let the gods 
© diſpoſe of my days; oh! let cruel fate 
© cut the woof : now that I behold thee, 
© contented ſhall I die. Had I longer time 
to enjoy thy company, I might load thee 
© with reproaches, but the few hours which 
remain, ſuffice not to expreſs my affec- 


© tion, 
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« tion, ſpeak only of thee, and hear thee 
© relate to me all thy proceedings. Good 
© fortune, no doubt, hath attended thee, for 
thou haſt not had cauſe to entruſt me with 
thy troubles. Inform me of all thy ſuc- 
* ceſs ; the narrative will detain my fugi- 
© tive ſoul ; at leaſt my death will be ren- 
© dered much more pleaſing, if the laft 
* word which ſtrikes my ear affures me thou 
© haſt been happy.” 


© Alas! my father, replied Numa, 
* there is no more happineſs for me, if the 
gods do not prolong thy life; if they do 
not conſent to my tears, to repent of the 
* pangs which I ſuffer, for having quitted 
* thee, for having forgot my father, and 


Tor art always converſing ofme, in- 
terrupted the old man, and it is thou alone 
Vol. II. H * for 
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for whom I am intereſted. Thou haſt 
© not obliterated me from thy recollection, 
© fince thou doſt, and wilt love me. I am 

© perfe&tly contented with thy heart; be 
© not more difficult than thine ancient maſ- 
| © ter. Talk to me of my ſon ; that is the 
* moſt urgent wiſh of my ſoul. If thou 
© haſt committed any faults, fear not to re- 
veal them to me: thou art well acquaint- 
ed with thy father; thou wilt not find 
* him moſt ſevere at the moment he is go- 


W n 


He then held out his hand to Numa, 
and ih ſpite of the acute pains he ſuffered, 
looked at him with an affectionate ſmile: 
Numa's bluſhes diſperſed by degrees; his 
features regained their former ſerenity ; 
his eyes, bathed with tears, turned towards 

R | the 


ing to quit thee.” 
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the high-prieſt, expreſſive of meekneſs and 
confidence: fo the damaſk roſe, when the 
ſtorm has bent its tender ſtalk, raiſes its 
humid head to the firſt ray of the ſun. 


Numa then informed him of his arrival 
in Rome ; the reception he met with from 
Tatius ; the burning paſſion which con- 
ſumed him, and all the enterprizes love had 
occaſioned him. Pure truth preſided in his 
recitals : Numa acknowledged himſelf cul- 
pable, in not having adhered to the coun- 
ſel of the pontiff, and removing from Ta- 
tius: he ſought not to diſguiſe his faults, 
but rather omitted his atchievements. 


TuLLvs liſtened to him; he felt no il 
neſs; affection ſuſpended his pain, but 
when he learnt Numa's heart beat high for 

H2 Her 
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Herſilia, he lifted his eyes towards hea« 
ven. © Cruel love! exclaimed he, I fore- 
© ſee the ſtroke ; thou wilt cauſe this vir- 
© tuous young man to pine away, for the 


daughter of an ungodly king, who en- 
© flaved us; who by injuries of the groſſeſt 
© nature, forced us to become his confede- 
rates; who counterfeited the name of the 
© gods, to drag us into the ſnare, and to 


© plunge the Sabines into ignominy and 
© wretchedneſs. Oh! my dear ſon, by 
© whatdangersdol behold thee ſurrounded ! 
© Thou believeſt thyſelf on the high road 
© to bliſs, becauſe Romulus has promiſed 
© thee his daughter: I mourn the pangs 
© that union will create. Thou wilt ſcarcely - 
© be related to Romulus, e er thou ſhalt en- 
© tirely loſe the affections of the Sabines. 
Tatius himſelf will ſuſpect thee; and per- 

| © haps 
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© haps thou mayeſt become his enemy. Do 
© not flatter, thyſelf the concord which 
© ſubſiſts between the two kings at this pe- 
© riod, will be of long duration; hatred re- 
* fides in the bottom of their hearts: the 
* leaſt ſpark will rekindle the flame, and 
thou wilt be obliged to chuſe between the 
father of thy wife, and the parent, the 
friend of thy father; between thy lawful 
king, the moſt equitable and virtuous of 
* men, and a king of vagabonds, who never 
* knew any other right, than force ; virtue, 
than bravery ; whoſe firſt exploit was to 
* deſtroy his brother, and who ſealed his al- 
© 112nce with the Sabines, with the blood of 
* Pompilius Thou trembleſt ! yet ſuch 
is the character of him whom thou muſt 
* call thy father. Immortal gods ! diſpel 
* my unlucky preſages, or pluck out of this 
innocent 
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innocent heart the empoiſoned: arrow, 
* which will be ruin to his virtue; piety; 
5 and ſacred love of his country.” ... 


TRE conſcious Numa bluſhed, without 
daring to anſwer ;.the mention of Pompi: 
lis had confounded him. Tullus pitied 
him : he feared afflicting him too: much, 
by pungent reflection; ſo breaking off the 
toilſome diſcourſe, he poſtponed to a future 
hour, the truths he yet wiſhed to reveal. 
Thus the diſciple of Æſculapius divided 
the ſalutary, but violent _— ; weed | 


ought t to cure his weak patient; - © 


| "I this moment, Numa took the 
entire charge of Tullus : night or day he 
was never abſent from his ſide; always oc- 
eupied with the hope of recovering, or feat 

of 
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ow 
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of loſing him, continually watching him, 
he ſhared his ills. The moſt tender invcho | 
guards not the death- bed of her favourite 
ſon with greater zeal. If Tullus allayed 
his thirſt, the cup came from his ſon's 
hand: if Tullus uttered a ſyllable, it was 
Numa only who returned the anſwer. He 
ſympathized and encouraged him ; he $6n- 
cealed his tears, and ſmiled with him, i- 
ceſſantly affecting a joy and hope, to which 
his heart was a ſtranger. He diſcharged 
the duty of a friend, ſon, and ſervant ; the 
conqueror of Leo, in all his victories, felt 
not ſo ſweet a gratification, as he expe- 
nienced in attending his benefactor. 


A FEw days increaſed his diſorder: the 
laſt hour approached, but that moment was 


not tremendous to him. The venerable 
pontiff 


pontiff always lived to die: each moment 


$ NUMA POMPILIUS. [Bvor Yt, 


of his life he was prepared to appear inthe 


preſence of the Almighty Judge; each day 


to him was alike, and the inſtant. which 
cloſed his terreſtrial cares, was the com-. 
mencement of his rewards, | 


_w 0 
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Nu alone occupies his choughisgh 


fent away all the witneſſes ; then taking 


| Numa's hand, and locking it in his breaſt, 


repeated theſe words: My fon, I am go- 
* ing to die; thy render care hath more than 
« acquitted thee with me : it is Tullus who 
© 15 obliged to thee, and it is ſweet for him 
* ro carry ſuch ſentiments to the grave. In 
one ſhort hour J ſhall not need N ume; 
© affiftance ; but Numa, perhaps, may 
* want Tullus. Oh! my ſon, that idea 
* renders death painful to me: thy love for 

* Herfha 
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Herſilia embitters and terrifies my laſt 
© moments. Thy heart, doubtleſs, is de- 
* ceived : urged by the wiſh of loving, it 
« is enflamed for the firſt object which ſe- 


. © duced it, and one unguarded moment has 


* cauſed a durable error. 


*NvuMa, there are two ſorts of love, 
© born for the happineſs or miſery of the 
world: one the moſt common, and per- 
© haps the moſt deſtructive, is that which 
* conſumes thee ; it reſides in the brain, 
* formed there, and nouriſhed by it ; it does 
© not inhabit our hearts; it flows through 
our veins; 1t raiſes not our mind, it ſub- 


* dues it ; it ſeeks not eſtimation, it only 


* defires to ſport. This deſpicable love has - 
not any concern with our fouls : judge 
then if it can beſtow felicity. No, my 
Vox. II. 2 © ſon, 
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* ſon, the gods merely gave it aſcendaney 
over men, to humiliate their pride. 


Tx other love is a celeſtial gift, the 
offspring of eſteem, and nouriſhed by her, 
© It is leſs paſſionate, than virtuous; it is 
© not an impetuous extaſy; it is connected 
only with tender ſentiments ; it dwells in 
© the ſoul, it warms, but conſumes it not; 
© it lightens it, but does not burn it; it 


© nouriſhes it with proper nourifthment, and 


© the deſire of attaining the higheſt perfec- 
tion: its pleaſures are unſpotted ; even 


its anxieties have charms. Surrounded 


© by the greater affliftions, it ſtill enjoys a 
* ſweet peace; that peace which alone leads 
* to happineſs. Thou wilt experience, my 
child, thou wilt be ſenſible, that honours, 
* riches, ſenſuality, glory itſelf, will not te- 

© © place 
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place the tranquillity, that innocence only 
can give: old age, which impairs every 
© thing, ſeems to increaſe the comfort. 


© IT is for thee, my ſon, to inform me 

* which of thoſe two paſſions reſembles 
that which thou feeleſt. O Numa! be- 
© keve a father who eſteems thee ; who 
© only regrets life, becauſe it deprives him 
* of watching over thy happineſs. Never 
canſt thou experience that happineſs, 
* till thou haſt learned to command thyſelf, 
till thou canſt curb the reins of thy paſ- 
* fion, Be cautious of harbouring the 
idea, that to govern our foibles is imprac- 
* ticable. Examine thyſelf, and thou wilt 
* always find virtue ready to oppdſe the vice 
* which is endeavouring to ſeduce thee. If 
thy ſenſes are inflamed by beauty, wiſ- 
17 dom 
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dom is there to protect thee ; if by too 
* great labour thou art fatigued, courage 
« inſtantly ſupports thee ; if injuſtice re- 
© yolts, the love of order renders thee ſub- 
miſſive; and if misfortune oppreſſes thee, 
* patience flies to thy aſſiſtance. Thus, in 
every ſtate of thy ſoul, Heaven hath pro- 
© yided thee with a comforter or ſupporter. 
Profit tien by the benefits of the Creator, 
and ceaſe to think thyſelf weak, to reſerve 


the privilege of falling. But I feel my 


voice will ſhortly be abſorbed in death. 


* O my dear ſon ! I entreat thee to ſtifle | 


© that dreadful affection, which will ever 
© render thee miſerable. I have but one 


word more to impart : thou art perſuaded. 


© the paſſion, when newly born, made thee 
forget Tullus : who can foretell, that it 
may not cauſe thee to forget virtue * I 

Cab 


I: Looc VI.) NUMA POMPILIUS.” 6g 
00 WM «am perſuaded thou lovedſt me equal to 


ge her. 
* — 
b- Sven were the laſt words of Tullus. 


© He quickly after expired, in the arms of 
in Numa, whilſt expreſſing his affection, and 
0- addreſſing his laſt ſigh. 


ALTHOUGH his inevitable death was 
toreſeen, it had nearly proved fatal alſo to 
the ſon of Pompilius. They were obliged 
to tear him from the body of the pontiff, 
and cautiouſly guard his deſpair. Ex- 
hauſted by his continual watchings, and 
grief, bathed in tears, and refuſing all nou- 
riſnment, Numa would himſelf carry the 
body of his benefactor to the funeral pile. 
He advanced at the head of the prieſts, and 
the inhabitants of Sabinia, pale, ghaſtly, 

ſuffuſed 
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fuffuſed with tears, and laden with the dear 
weight. He placed it on the pile, gazed 
on it, a thouſand times embraced it, and 
could not prevail on himſelf to quit it. 


* On ! my father,” cried he, ſobbing, *1 
© ſhall not ſee thee again! I ſhall never ſee 
* thee ! This mouth will never again affure 
me of thy love! Theſe eyes, with wont- 
© ed tenderneſs, ſhall review me no more 
Oh! God, who haſt already deprived me 
© of the author of my days, why make me 
* twice experience the ſame terrible dif- 
© after ? Yes, this day I loſe Pompilius, my 
mother, my maſter and benefactor; all 
| © the advantages Heaven hath given for 
© the ſupport and conſolation of man, are 
© torn from me, in FTullus. The world to 


me is a void ſpace : I ſhall never find 
© Tullus 
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« Tullus again! Come join me, all ye poor 
and unfortunate, whoarealſoleft orphans ; 
our misfortunes render us brethren : 
come, come kiſs the cold inanimate re- 
mains of our good father, whom we have 
© loſt.” The poor advanced; all the Sa- 
bines ſhrieked ; not a ſingle word could be 
diſtinguiſhed ; inarticulate ſounds, and la- 
mentable groans only were heard. Their 
cries increaſed, when they perceived the 
flames waving high. Numa, by an invo- 
luntary motion, darted forward to retake 


the body; but they ſtopped him, and the 


fire ſoon conſumed the corpſe of the beſt of 
men. Then deep ſilence ſucceeded their 
grievous cries. The Sabines, prieſts, Nu- 
ma himſelf, with a penſive eye, viewed the 
maſs of aſhes, ſole remains of him whom 
they mourned : with ſilent anguiſh they 


contem- 
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contemplated the duſt of this virtuous 


man. 


In the mean time they extitiguiſhed the 
temainder of the funeral pile, they collected 
the aſhes of Tullus, and depoſited them in 
an urn, and Numa carried them into the 
fame vault, and placed them on the ſame 


tomb, near the urn of his mother. Be 


© united,” exclaimed he, © aſhes that I adore; 
© reſemble after death the ſouls which ani- 
© mated ye during life; may theſe pure 
and happy ſouls congratulate each other 
© in the Elyſian fields, for their example of 
virtue to their ſon, for their affection and 
© piety ! He then cut his 108 iitis hair, 
and conſecrated it to the ſhade of Tullus ; 


he facrificed ten black ewes of Erebus, 


which finiſhed this melancholy funeral. 


AFTER 


2 
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Ar rExR having fulfilled theſe ſad duties, 
Numa ſet off to join his.army, meditating 
on the advice Tullus had given him. In 
vain he endeavoured to perſuade himſelf of 
the truth of his opinion, the dangers which 
ſurrounded him, the ſorrow he will cauſe to 
Tatius and his people : in vain he expe- 
rienced a ſecret horror at being related to 
him who cauſed the death of his parents : 
the image of Herſilia, the fear of ſeeing her 
in the arms of a rival ; all the tranſports of 
love, and the torments of jealouſy, united to 
lead him aſtray from piety and reaſon. 
Numa lamented diſobeying the laſt precepts 
of the high-prieſt ; weeping, he conjured 
the injured ſhade to pardon his weakneſs. 
For ſince the death of Tullus, Numa ever 
imagined the ſoul of his deceaſed friend was 
witneſs to all his actions, to his moſt ſecret 
Vol. II. K thoughts, 
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thoughts, and it was this fear that im- 
proved his virtues. N 

Numa hoped to find the army on the 
borders of Herniſcia: but he learned at 
Trebia, that Romulus, with half his troops, 


was gone to ſurprize Preneſta, whilſt Her- 
ſilia, with the other half, marched againſt 


the Herniſcian monarch, whoſe refuſal to 
admit the Romans to paſs through his ter- 
ritories, when they were advancing to at- 
tack the Marſes, ſeemed an unappeaſable 
affront to Romulus. He ordered his 
daughter to revenge herſelf dreadfully ; 
and the cruel princeſs too ſtrongly adhered 
to his commands. 


NVA, who expected to meet danger in 
Herſilia's expedition, burned with impati- 


ence 
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ence to be with his beloved: he travelled 
day and night, that he might quickly join 
her. How great was his ſurpriſe and an- 
guiſh, when he arrived in the country ſhe 
had paſſed through; ruin and deſolation 
every where marked her footſteps. Her 
feeble enemies fled before her; Herſilia 
purſued them with {word and fire, The 
full eared corn was trampled ynder the feet 
of her horſes ; the trees, pride of their ſoil, 
were broken down, and their ſcattered 
branches, ladenwith fruit, atteſted their for- 
mer fertility ; the villages are reduced to 
aſhes, the conflagration ſtill ſmoaking. The 
ſword ſacrificed all thoſe who could not fave 
themſelves by flight; the corpſe of the 
tiller lay by the ſide of his broken plough ; 
and the flaughtered mother was ſeen with 
the mangled infant on her boſom ; rivulets 

| K 2 of 
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of blood loſt themſelves in heaps of aſhes, 
and famiſhed vultures, the only inhabitants 
of theſe deſolated abodes, loudly contended 
for Herſilia's horrid gifts. 


© O 1HMoRTAL gods !' exclaimed Numa, 

* theſe are the traces of her for whom I 
* ficken ! and this the ſplendour of hy- 
* meneal felicity ! Herſilia, is it poſſible 
thou ſhouldeſt have committed ſuch in- 
© humandepredations! Romulus preſcribed 
© them, but was it for thee, was it for his 
daughter to execute ſuch deeds ! Ah! 
* whatever reſpect is due to our father, ot 
our ſovereign, ſtill more is due to our- 
* ſelves, and to humanity ; and when 4 
king ordains a crime, one would ſooner 
die than obey. I who came to defend 
* thee, who flew to relieve thee, now tread 
| © ON 
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C on thy victims! Walk on earth, wet with 
the blood thou haſt ſpilled ! Execrable 
« prerogative of war, are theſe thy grants? 
s this the productionof my atchievements, 
* the ſequel of that glory for which I quit- 
© ted all moſt dear to me! Yes, I have for- 
gotten Tullus, and have abandoned Ta- 
| tius, to become the companion of tygers, 
* who delight in ſhedding blood : I equal- 
* jed their fury in battle, and thought my- 
ſelf a hero! Oh!] Tullus, pardon this de- 
* teſtable error, which for ever I banifh 
* from my foul, The true hero is he who 
* defends his country when invaded :- bur 
the king, or warrior, who ſpilleth one 
* drop of blood, that he could have ſpared, 
* is no more than a ſavage beaſt, whom 
* mankind applaud, becauſe they are not 
* able to confine him in chains,” 


NVA 
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NumMAa removed from this ſcene of 
laughter; he gave up all thoughts of fol- 
lowing the footſteps of Herſilia, dreading 
he ſhould again have cauſe to bluſh for his 
adored : he returned, leaving the country 
of Herniſcia ; and his heart tained, humi- 
liated at being a warrior, he took the road 


* 


to Rome. 


Tur whole army had already re- entered 
the city, eer Numa arrived. Romulus 
thanked the gods at the capitol, for all the 
evils he had done to ſociety; and attempt- 
ed, to ennoble his cruelty, to aſſociate with 
the immortals. 


Ny uA reſorted to the capitol, where 
Tatius, his daughter, and the Sabines were 
alſo. He aſcended, and the moment the 

good 
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good king diſtinguiſhed him, he ran, as 
quick as his age would permit, and claſped 
the ſon of Pompilius in his arms. The 
old man was overcome with joy at ſeeing 
him, but his joy was turned into forrow, 
when he heard that Tullus was no more. 
© O the misfortune of old age! ſaid he; 
we ſurvive all we conſider valuable ! Nu- 
* ma, I have only my daughter and thy- 
* ſelf : on you two will I reconcile all the 
* ſentiments of my ſoul : I at leaft have the 
* pleaſing hope of finiſhing my days before 
you.“ He then took his daughter's hand, 
Joining it with Numa's, and prefled them 
to his heart. Tatia bluſhed ; her hand 
trembled when ſhe touched Numa: ſhe 
caſt down her eyes towards the ground, not 
daring to look at the hero. 


TEE 
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Tx hero ſought Herſilia; he diſcover. 
ed her cloſe to Romulus. The ſight re- 
doubled the energy of his affect ions, and in 
one moment, defeated all the counſel he 
had received from Tullus. Numa haſtily 
returned the good king's tender careſſes, 
and diſengaging from his arm, coolly ſa- 
luted his daughter, advancing quickly to 


join Romulus. 


Tux king of Rome embraced him, and 
preſenting him to his people, commanded 
profound filence. 


<RoMaANs,” exclaimed he, vou have 
* ſeen me triumph; but it was Numa who 
* ſhould have triumphed in my place: it is 
to Numa I owe the victory : to reward 
© him, I give him that, which ſo many 
| « kings 
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kings have in vain ſolicited; the who 
© hath diſdained innumerable — my 
© daughter,” | 


Tux Romans ſhouted for Joy : the Sa- 
bines preſerveda penſiveſullen filence : Ta- 
tius remained motionleſs, like a man who 
perceives a thunder-bolt fall at his feet : 
Tatia turned pale, and approached her fa- 
ther : Herſilia obſerved it, and regarded 
her with an eye of diſcontent. Numa's 
bluſhes confeſſed his diſquietude, when he 
ventured to look on Tatia, Herſilia, the 
Sabines, and Tatius. Romulus, not at all 
concerned, informed them, that on the 
morrow the ſacred nuptials ſhould be ſolem- 
nized on that altar, laden with the ſpoils of 
Italy; and that it ſhould be conſecrated by 
holy plays, which were to continue ten 
days. 
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Ar: the word play, the Sabines lvokediat 
him, knitting their brows, : Tatius raiſed 
his eyes towards the heavens; Numa fixed 
his on the ground. 


* Romaxs,' continued Romulus, aftet 
having offered up our acknowledgements, 
© I ſhall purſue your, intereſts. ;, I. have juſt 
* ſubdued the country of Aurences; but 
that addition to your territories will, not 
be very advantagęeous, while you, are. ſepat 
rated from it by the Volſcians. To ren- 
der it valuable, the Volſcians, muſt, alſo 
© beconquered, and in ten days Lwill march 
* againſt them. Romans, ye are, born for 
© war : you cannot aggrandize, or ſupport 
« yourſelves, without: it, Peace wauld be 
your ſcourge ;, it; would; ſoften your cou 
* rage, and weaken your, invingible: arms 
„Judge 


— — 223 
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© Judge what an advantage you will have 
© over other nations; when by nevet 
«quitting the camp, you will be inured to 
difficulty and danger. Enerv ated by eaſe, 
* relaxed in courage, inferior boch in ſtrength 
and experience, the enemy whom you 
* attack ſhall fly before you; and e'er they 
© have learned the terrible art, of which 
© you ate already maſters, repeated defeats 
* ſhall proclaim their ſubjection. Thus by 
turns, attacking all the people of Italy, 
* dividing them, to render their deſtruc- 
tion more eaſy, allying yourſelves with 
© the weakeſt, and then oppreſſing them, 
you in a little time will attain the con- 
* queſt of the world, promiſed to Rome by 
Jupiter.“ All agreed to accompliſh the | 
will of the gods, and that victory would 
juſtify the means they employed. 


L 2 ROMAN s, 
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ROMAN Ss, let war occupy your 
© thoughts ; let it be your only ſtudy, your 
© ſole employment. Leave, leaye others to 

© cultivatean ungrateful ſoil; leave them to 
acquire treaſures by commerce, induſtry, 
© and all the vile inventions of weakneſs. 
© You will reap the corn they ſow ; you 
© will diſperfe the riches they hoard up. 

© They are children of the earth, deſtined 
© to cultivate it ; ye are ſons of the god 
Mars, whoſe only trade is to conquer. 
© Romans, war eternal with thoſe who re- 
© fuſe the yoke. The univerſe is your in- 
© heritance ; all who occupy it are uſurpers 
© of your wealth : never forfeit the noble 
* taſk of recovering what belongs to you. 


Tus ſpoke Romulus: the army ap 


plauded him, but the people complained. 
The 
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The hoarſe murmuring of the aſſembly 
reſembled the buzzing of bees, when in 
crouds they quit their hives to be ſtripped 
of the honey. 


Tartivs for a moment drew back; he 
relentingly logked at the people, and ſtand- 
ing up on the tribunal, where he preſided, 
oppoſite to Romulus, waved his golden 
ſcepter, demanding their attention. His 
venerable appearance, . goodneſs and meek- 
neſs, impreſſed every one with a holy 
reſpett. Romulus ſurpriſed and diſturbed, 
looked at him with auſterity ; he contracted 
his black brows, paſſion was ſeated on his 
forehead. Jupiter frowned not more 
ſternly on Saturn, when in the aſſembly of 
the gods he oppoſed his decrees. . 


KI No, 
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*K1x6, my equal, and copattner,” fays 

the good Tatius, there is not a fingle Ro- 
© man, who admires more than 1 do thy 
© yalour, thy military talents and love of 
© glory. I rejoiced at thy triumph as much 
T as thou didſt; and when J reflect that I 

never knew a hero whom I could compare 
£ with thee, I am delighted; but the 
© charming title of hero is not fuſhcient 
© for a king; there is a ſweeter, a more 
< glorious epithet, which is that of father, 
Look on that part ef your ſuhjects, co- 
vered with cuiraffes, and armed with 
£ znces; they no doubt are thy children, 
© and as ſuch thou doſt treat them: but 
behold the other part, ten times as many 
in mmer, cloathed in miferable rags, 
© becauſe inſtead of dreffing chemſelves, 
* they have paid for thy brilliant armour; 
| © they 
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they alſo are thy children, and thaw 


« treateſt them as enemies; thou haſt de- 
© prived them of their bread, their huſ- 
bands and their children; their laurels 
are bathed with their tears; each of thy 
© victories. have been gained by their ſubs 
* ſtance and blood. Romulus, it is now full : 
time to let them breath—it is time thou 
© ſhouldſt, allow, thoſe to live, whoſe fathers 
died. for. thee,, Ceaſe then to: ſlaughten 
men, and above all, ceaſe to ſay it is to 
* accompliſh the decrees af the ggds: - 
The gods can only wiſh far the happinaſs 
* of mankind;, their firſt gift was: tha 
© golden age; and when Olympus aſſembled 
to give. Minerva the victory, it was fon 
having produced the olive tree. One ob 
© theſe- gods, Saturn, reigned. in, Italy: 
* remember;how he reigned ; and no longer 

© aſperſe 


N 
u NUMA POMPILIUS. Ber vi: 
© aſperſe the gods; by faying they ordet 
© maffacre; | 


uo pretendeſt that the Romans can 
© only ſubſiſt by war; ſhew me a ſingle 
© nation who exiſts by that horrid means; 
- © and tell me how the people periſhed, who 
© have diſappeared from the world. Was it 
© by war that the unfortunate Thebes pre- 
© ſerved his dignity ? He however conquer- 
© ed the ſeven kings of Argolis, and his 
victory cauſed his ruin. Was it by war 
© the ancient Trojans maintained their pow- 
c er in Afia? War is deſtructive to ſtates; 
© thoſe who ſuffer it moſt frequently, finiſh 
© by yielding. King, my colleague, I en- 
© treat thee, in the name of theſe people, 
© who have ſo often waſted their blood for 
© thee, allow the little blood they have re- 
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© maining, time to return to their exhauſted 
* veins, no nation will attack us; thy con- 
queſts are large enough; let us occupy 
* ourſelyes to make thoſe happy, who have 
been ſubdued by thy arm! In ſpite of 
* my diligence I am unable to puniſh all rhe 
* unjuſt acts, to alleviate all the unfortu- 
* nate : aſſiſt me in this noble employment. 
© Together let us travel over our ſtate, 
* already ſo large by thy bravery ; and when 
© we have dried up all their tears, enriched 
the indigent, when there is no miſery re- 
* maining in our empire, 1 will let thee 
* depart to extend our frontiers.” 


H x ſaid, ard Romulus trembled; all the 
people ſhouted; the whole army were excit- 
ed; Romulus was preparing to reply ; his 
air plainly indicated he did not intend 

Vor. II. M com- 
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complying with the peace. But the people 
haſtened, ſurrounded him by crouds, not 
allowing him to begin his diſcourſe. 
Women, old men, children, all on their 
knees, ſtretched out their arms, crying 
Peace! peace! Son of a god grant us 
* peace! we entreat thee—take all our 


wealth, but endow us with peace. 


0 My children! anſwered Tatius 
bathed in tears, and almoſt diſtracted, 
your prayers ſhall be granted. I have 
1 © requeſted it of Romulus in the name of 


* tenderneſs and affection, now I exact it 


© as his colleague and equal, both in power 
1 and dignity. If he refuſes me, Romans, 
| © I will go at your head, and place myſelf 


j © at the gate of Rome: there we will wait 
for him and his army; we will throw our- 
ſelves 
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« ſe]ves on the earth, and ſee whether the 
« ſavages will dare trample under their 
feet, their king, their mothers, and their 
children. 


Tax army again ſhouted, crying, Ne- 
ver! No, never! Each ſoldier threw 
down his arms intermingled with the peo- 
ple, embraced their mothers and ſons, 
uaiting their intreaties for a peace. 


/ 


Tus terrible Romulus, obliged to yield 


for the firſt time in his life, diſguiſed his 


fury, agreed to a truce, and with a furious 
air precipitately retired to his palace. He 
was always followed by his guards, named 
Celeres, which he appointed purpoſely to 
attend him, 
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HE had ſcarcely quitted the aſſembly, 
when venting the paſſion which overbur- 
thened his heart, he iſſued a volley of im- 
precations againſt Tatius ; and in his rage, 
indiſcreet expreſſions eſcaped him, which 
created. the moſt direful conſequences : 
When will this troubleſome old man ceaſe 
to fetter my glory? I have not then a 
© friend who can deliver me ?” This ſhame- 


ful ſpeech was but tod well heard by the 


| Celeres. 


6 

HE RSI L IA had followed Romulus, but 
Numa did not dare purſue Herſilia. Re- 
clining againſt a pillar, his eyes penſively 
bowed towards the ground, comparing the 
virtues of Tatius with the ferocity of him 
who was going to be his father, he re- 
mained buried in profound meditation. 
| Tatius 
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Tatius approached him: Son- in- law to 
Romulus, ſays he, holding out his hand, 
© wilt thou wage war againſt me? 


| Ta1s queſtion cauſed Numa's tears to 
flow ; he fell on his knees before the king : 
© Oh my father!” exclaimed he, I dare 
not look at thee ; pardon— 


©I yaRDox All,” interrupted Tatius, 


© if thou wilt promiſe ever to eſteem me. 


* Thou haſt diſpoſed of thyſelf without 


_ © informing me; thou haſt contracted an 


© alliance by no means agreeable to our Sa- 
* bines ; I doubt if the venerable Tullus 
« adviſed thee; but, if ſhe can render thee 
happy, we ought all to approve it. Nu- 
* ma, I would have been thy father, but 
*1t is Romulus who is to enjoy that hap- 

y pineſs ; 


— — 
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| e pineſs : I'muſt- confeſs' I envy him. Oh 
F © if he does not fulfill his tender functions; 
if his heart is not ſufficiently ſenſible of 
© the high value of the name which would 


have been ſo ſweet to me, Numa, my pa- 
« ternal breaſt, will ever be open to thee, 
and Tatius will be greatly obliged to thee, 
if thou chuſeſt him for thy comforter.” 


HE then quitted Numa, leaving him 
ſpeechleſs, full of trouble, remorſe an 
_ --4 | 


Numa in this violent agitation ran to 
meet Herſilia, flattering himfelf, at her 
fide he ſhould find calmneſs and content; 
there he found preparations. for the nup- 
tials. The fight tranſported him with 
joy: but that joy was not pure; it - was 


corrupted 
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corrupted with fear. Ile converſed with 
the object he loved, and from her mouth 


heard the confirmation of his being belov- 
ed; yet the raviſhing ſound could not 
chace from his heart the ſecret fear which 
congealed him. He viewed Herfilia ; love 
was expreſſed in her eyes, but her breaft 


did not appear to be the reſidence of peace. 


Numa tormented, trembled ; an hundred 
times he repeated, that the morrow was to 
be the completion of his happineſs : a voice 
at the bottom of his ſoul checked him, ſay- 
ing, happineſs is far diſtant from thee. In 
vain did Numa endeavour to perſuade him- 
ſelf they were unjuſily founded : his heart 
continually diſclaimed the reaſons his ſpirit 
ſuggeſted. At laſt, wearied with care, damp- 
ed with fear, conſumed with love, he turned 
towards the wood of Egeria, where he firſt 

beheld 
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beheld the object who was to be his wife. 
Determined to view the ſpot ſo dear to his 
ſoul, he contemplated his myſterious dream: 
hehoped that in offering up his pious ejacu- 
lations to the temple of Minerva, the god- 
deſs would deign to return him that peace 
he ſo much wanted, 


H x marched: the ſun was gliding down 


the ſteep of heaven. He had ſcarce en · 


tered the wood, when he was ſtruck with 
the ſound of dreadful groans: he thought 
he knew the dying voice, and graſping his 
ſword, quickly flew to the place from 
whence reſounded the mournful àccents 
What a ſight preſented ! Tatius dying by 
the hands of four aſſaſſins. Numa ſcream- 
ed, and ſacrificed two of the flagitious vil- 


lains; the others frightened, fled. But Ta- 
tius 
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tius was ſtruck ;. his blood ran rapidly: he 
had bur an inſtant to live. Numa weeping, 
ſurveyed his wounds, rent his garment, 


ſtopped the blood; and raiſing up the good 3 
king, ſupported him, and wiſhed to carry 
| him to Rome. 5 | 
©SToP, top, my child,” cried Tatius, | 


© thy cares are uſeleſs. I feel I am going 
© to die, and I return my moſt ſincere | | 
thanks to the gods, for permitting me | 
to heave my laſt ſigh in thy arms. Numa, i il 


* 


Romulus is the cauſe of my death. I re- 
collect the murderers; they belong to the 
8 company, of Celeres. When they ſtruck 
F] me, they told me, it was. the fruits of 
"A the peace I had procured the Romans. 
i]. Thy love for Herſilia, and alliance with 
A my aſſaſſin, prevent thee from revenging 
us Vox. II. N my 
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My unfortunate daughter, N uma, hath 
© neither parent or ſupporter but thee. 
© The nobility of her family, her right to 
* the throne of the Sabines, would' render 
© her criminal in the opinion of Romulus; 
© if thou doſt not protect her, ſhe will pe- 
© riſh, Promiſe me, oh my dear ſon, to 
by watch over my daughter, to be her pa. 
6 , rent and ſupporter ; be to her as a bto- 
| 10 | ther. Alas! 1 hoped. to have called the 
BW : by another name: che ficſt moment I ſaw 
| f © thee, I propoſed to give thee Tatia, to 
© reſign my throne to thee, and to watch 

8 , between you both, without any other dig. 
© nity than that of father, Charming 


© illafion, too ſoon defeated, which would 
© render 
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© render my death tranquil did it till allure 
* me! Ah! at leaſt refuſe not my prayers, 
« ſympathize with an old man, who is ex- 
* piring, who was thy parent and friend, 
« the friend of Tullus, and of thy father. 
Numa I embrace thy knees; be my 
* daughter's vindicator; promiſe me to | 
* ſave her days, to watch“ | 


v3 e 
de⸗ ISwEAR to thee, interrupted Numa, 
0 melted into tears, and I rake the manes 


© of my mother, and Tullus, to bear wit- 
* neſs, that I will fulfil thy firſt wiſh of 
* efpouſing Tatia, of living, and dying 
* for her, to ſhare her dangers, and to de- 
* teſt for ever the family of thy paricide.” 


© I was certain,” anſwerd Tatius, tranſ- 
ported with joy; © embrace me, virtucus 
N 2 * young 
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© young man, I rely on yy faith; I die 
© content.” | Mu 


—— ——— 3 


H x ſpoke, preſſed Numa, and expired. 
Numa ſwooned away on his Body. 
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BOOK VII. 


Numa carries back the body of Tatius to 
Rome. The deſperation of Tatia. Numa 


will accompliſh the oaths he made to the 


king.—Romulus forbids him. —Herfilia 
finds Numa; neither her prayers or tears 
move him. e good king's funeral. — 
Death of Tatia.—Mutiny of the Sabines. 
—The ſavage perſecution of Romulus. — 
Numa devotes himſelf for his people.—He 
is baniſhed from Rome Ae meets Leo. 


18 HT had already expanded its 
dark clouds, when Numa returned 
to his ſenſes. The ſight of the bleeding 
body again filled him with horror, and 
impreſſed 
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impreſſed him with with a recollection of 
his promiſe. Without repenting or com. 
plaining, his whole thoughts were to fulfi 
his duties to the good king; he quitted not 
his body an inſtant, apprehenſive it might 
be buried; ſo placing it on his ſhoulders, 
he with flow ſteps returned towards the 
city. When he arrived at the firſt guard, 
he called one of the Sabine ſoldiers, and de- 
livered his burthen, commanding it might 
be taken with great reſpect to Tatia's pa- 
lace; and with rapid ſteps he preceded it, 
to prepare the unhappy princeſs for the 


melancholy news which awaited her. 


AL As! the affectionate Tatia, uneaſy at 
her father's abſence, ſeemed to foretel her 
miſery. Alone by the glimmering light of 
a lamp, ſpinning a purple garment for the 

molt 
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moſt chiriſhed of kings. An hundred 
times the left off her work, and ſighing, 


counted the hours which paſſed ſince ſhe 


had ſeen Tatius. A thouſand diſmal 
omens preſented to her imagination; a ſe- 
cret terror benumbed her ſoul ; the ſpindle 
eſcaped her hands; her penſive * 


eyes wore rivetted to the ground. 


Ix the inſtant Numa appeared before 
her; affliction painted on his forchead, 
his tears, and garment ſtained with blood, 
redoubled her conſternation. She ſtarted 


up, trembled ; but feared to interrogate 
him, 


*Davcnrtn of Tatius,“ ſaid the hero 
in broken accents, this day thou wilt need 
all thy ſoul's fortitude, all the patience, 


to 
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to which thou haſt habituated thy heart, 


© I come, the harbinger of ſad tidings; 
© but know that to enable us to ſuſtain the 
© pangs of this ſorrowful life, the gods 
© have endowed us with virtue and friend. 
© ſhip.” 


jus r as he had ptonounced theſe words, 
the Sabines arrived, bringing their king's 
body. Tatia ſhrieked, hurrying to her 
father, threw her arms over his body, and 
fell deprived of her ſenſes ; all eagerly en- 
deavoured to recal her to life. She opened 
her eyes, widely ſtaring on the gaping 
wounds, unable to ſhed a tear : her tongue 
ſeemed faſtened to her palate, ſhe uttered 
not a ſingle complaint ; an unuſual weight 
oppreſſed her boſom, ſhe could neither 
weep nor breath. 


Nuns, 
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Num 4, alarmed at her filent grief, 
defired the corps of Tatius might be re- 
moved ; Tatia then heaved piercing cries, 


and ſhed a torrent of tears, 


H x left the princeſs to the care of her 
women, and gave orders that the king's 
body might be waſhed in perfumed waters 
and laid on a bed of purple. He placed 
guards about the palace, and having per- 
formed theſe melancholy duties, prepared 
for the more painful taſk of informing Ro- 
mulus he could not be his ſon-in-law, 


On how greatly was he agitated on his 
way to the king's palace ! He went to loſe 
for ever her whom he adored, her whom no 
one could charm but himſelf; he was volun- 
tarily going to give her up, to tell her ſo, 

Vor. II. O to 
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to appear perfectly perſidious, to increaſe 


the mortification of the ſacrifice with the 
ſname of inconſtancy: the opprobious idea 
made his virtue ſtagger: but his virtue re- 
gained its empire. The ſhades of Tullus 
and Tatius marched at his ſides; they ſup- 
ported him, and cried, painful as is the ſa: 
crifice, it is abſolutely neceſſary; deſpait 
and ignominy will be the reſult of an alli- 
ance with the aſſinator of thy king, the ene- 
my of thy family, grounded on perjury, 
and commenced under ſuch tremendous 


omens.. 


Ar length he arrived at Romulus's palace, 
where he found the monarch at table, 
ſurrounded by courtiers ; his black brows 
were contracted ; uncaſineſs and grief were 
deeply impreſſed on his countenance, che 

firſt 
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firſt, but juſt puniſhment of his crimes. 
Romulus was informed of the murder of 
Tatius ; he dreaded being ſuſpected; much 
more ſtung by fear than remorſe, he pre- 
ſerved a gloomy filence, which his cour- 
tiers imitated, 


HzERSsILIA, ſtanding up by the king, en- 
deavoured to diſpel his grief with the ſoft 
notes of the lyre which ſhe accompanied in 
ſinging the victory the father of the gods 
had gained over the Titans. 


NuMa preſented himſelf before Ro- 
mulus : he trembled ; the ſight of the aſ- 
ſaſſinator filled him with a horror that al- 
moſt. overpowered him ; however he ex- 
erted himſelf, bowing down his head as if 
he was the aggreſſor; and recolecting the re- 

O2 ſpect 


10% NUMA POMPILIUS. (Boo VI. 


ſpect due to a king, whoſe crimes a ſubject 
ought not to revenge, thus addreſſed him: 


Ro s, the wicked have deprived 
© thy colleague of exiſtence. Theſe eyes 
© beheld Tatius fall under four aſſaſſins; two 
* of the ruffians I flew, the others eſcaped 
me, and perhaps will remain unpuniſhed, 
* till the gods take vengeance upon them. 
Thou knoweſt the ties of blood which en- 
* deared me to the king of Sabinia, but per- 
© hapsthouart unacquainted with the reſpect 


I retain for his virtues. Thoſe two ſenti- 


ments enjoin great and arduous duties on 
© me; which I hope intirely to fulfil. King 
© of Rome, I adore Herſilia; deprived of her 
life is not deſirable : but I promiſed, nay 


I ſwore to Tatius, when he was expiring, 


that I would marry his daughter. My vows 
I will 


* - b Ci _— , 
—— = Az * 
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Iwill accompliſh. I come to return thy 
« promiſe, to deny all that is valuable to 
me, and to requeſt thy conſent to ſeal my 
© miſery for ever. 


Tus ſpoke Numa, with his eyes rivet- 
ted to the ground. Romulus aſtoniſhed, 
remained ſome moments without anſwer- 
ing; Herſilia confounded, let fall the lyre 
from her hand; and the courtiers motion- 
leſs, waited the manifeſtation of Romulus's 


ſentiments, to ſympathize or rejoice. 


Ar length the terrible king aroſe, look- 
ing furiouſly at Numa: © Young man,” 
exclaimed he, I knew of the death of my 
* colleague, and have ordered the offenders 
tobe ſtopped and puniſhed. However great 
* thy love of Tatius, thou mighteſt be 


certain, 
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© certain, a diligent king would revenge the 
© aflaſſinator of a king. But if I know how 
© to puniſh a crime, ſo I know how to re- 
© buke the ambitious. Numa, I forbid thy 
© eſpouſing the daughter of the king of Sa- 
© binia; her right to the throne of her fa- 
© ther, blended with thine, may ſome day 
© prove fatal to me. I deſign another huf- 
© band for her. All others but the ſon of 
Mars would be highly incenſed at re- 
* fuſing their daughter; but I will conſider 
© thy youth, the immenſe diſtance which ſe- 

parates us, and above all, the recollection 

© of the great utility thou waſt to our ar- 
my.“ | 


He ſpoke, and retired, not giving Numa 
opportunity to reply. The unhappy lover 


ſpoke to Herſilia, but the haughty princeſs 
paſſed 


over 


ceſs 


ifſed 
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paſſed cloſe by, lookingon himdiſdainfully, 
without returning any anſwer, and proceed- 
ed to join her father, followed by all the 


wa rr iors. 


TRE fierce and diſdainful pride of Her- 
ſilia pierced Numa to the heart, but tended 
to ſoften the pangs of the grie vous ſacri- 
fice. Full of indignation againſt Romulus, 
and enraged with his daughter, he reſolv- 
ed to ſpend his days in fulfilling his pro- 
miſe to his king. Numa, more ſteady and 
compoſed, returned haſtily to Tatia's pa- 
lace. 


*DAavcHnTER of the beſt of monarchs,” 
ſaid he, © pardon we, if in the midſt of 
* alfliction I ſpeak to thee of love. Thy 

father 


* 
. 
— — 
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father in the agonies of death conſigned 
* thee to my care. His noble ſoul was con. 
ſoled when I pramiſed him to wed thee, 
© Romulus prohibits me ! Romulus hath 
no right; thou and I are born Sabines, we 
are controuled only by the king of the Sa- 
© bines; to obey him when alive, was our firſt 
© duty; obedience after death is a duty more 
© facred. I do not mean to hide from thee 
that I adore Herſilia: but ſince the death 
© of Tatius, exile or any puniſhment with 
* thee, would be preferable to a throne 
* with the daughter of an aſſaſſin, If theſe 
« ſentiments unite with thy opinion, pre- 
« pare thyſelf to hector with me the 
© threats of Romulus; make ready to ſee 
© the flame of thy father's funeral pile, 
* ſerve for our hymeneal torch.” 


TATA 
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TATIA hearkened to him with ad- 
miration mingled with affection. Tatia, 
who long had nouriſhed a ſecret melan- 
choly paſſion for the hero, 'bluſhing an- 
ſwered, © he was maſter of her deſtiny.” 
Numa pledged his honour, more certain of 
himſelf by the threats of Romulus than by 
the exertion of all his efforts ; he entirely 
devoted himſelf to the occupation of the 
good king's funeral. 


AURORA ſcarcely dawned; when Nu- 
ma reſolved to depart with a body of Sa- 
bines to the high mountains, there to cut 
trees for the funeral pile, His ſufferings 
were mitigated by his pious attentions, 
which he entruſted not to any perſon. At 
the moment of his departure Herſilia pre- 

Vol. II. P ſented 
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ſented herſelf to him, and requeſted a ſe- 
cret converſation. 
1 

Ir is no longer the haughty amazon, 
whoſe diſdainful looks confuſed her beau- 
ty; it is not the heroine, whoſe uneonquer- 
able arm cauſed the fall of ſo many ene- 
mies ; it is a deſpairing lover, whoſe cheeks 
are inflamed by the tears which ſhe hath 
ſhed ; whole eyes, fatigued with weeping, 


{ 
[ 
1 


8 ſtill ſhine through the cloud which covers 
| | | | them ; her hair diſhevelled, her apparel 
1 i; | 5 diſordered ; anguiſh, which tarniſhes her 
. by if features, gives her, at the ſame time, a 


more animating grace. 


Nu A, ſays Herſilia, thou per- 

© ceiveſt what love hath reduced me to: 1 
-©-ſought thee. in thy palace; the ſupplicant 
« Herſilia 
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« Heſtilia perhaps comes to expoſe herſelf 
« to a refuſal. Oh! waſt thou acquainted 
with my ſpirit, thou wouldſt judge how 
© dear thou art to me, thou wouldſt learn— 
© But thou too well knoweſt, ungrate- 
ful man; I will ſpire myſelf the humili- 
© ation of telling thee, perhaps in vain ; 
* without thinking of myſelf I will RP 
© converſe of thee. 


<I x xow thee Numa, and am per- 
* ſuaded the prohibition of my father will 
* urge thee to marry the daughter of Ta- 
* tius; but thou art not acquainted with 
my father, if thou doſt imagine he will 
* pardon thee. Reſt aſſured, the moment 
thou doſt dare to brave the orders of Ro- 
* mulus, thy head will fall under the 
* hatchets of the lictors. This dread will 
P 2 * certainly | 
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© certainly not detain thee ; thou wilt not 
* periſh alone, the blood of Tatia will flow 
with thine. Think it is Tatius, whoſe 


© memory is ſo dear to thee, on his knees, 
* requeſting thee to ſave his daughter's days. 
© When he made thee promiſe to marry her, 
© he thought to give her a protector to wreſt 
© her from all dangers ; but if thy marriage 
© cauſes her death, if thy fidelity is detri- 
© mental to her, thou firſt diſobeyeſt the in- 
© tentions of her father, and committeſt a 
* crime repugnant to Tatius's will. 


EI SPEAK not, of: miyfelß, ungtareful 
c being, 5 who. thought. myſelf eſteemed; 
© of me for hom thou haſt loſt ſo much 
© blood. Alas! leſs happy, not any thing 
© have I done for Numa, but he has'lo 


© many rights to my acknowledge, 1 
= look 
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© look on his peculiar favours, as eternal 
© pledges, which ought to endear him to 
© me. Yes, Numa, for Herſilia thou be- 


© cameſt a hero, to her thou gaveſt the ce- 
© leſtial buckler which rendered her uncon- 
* querable ; thou didſt prolong her days, 
by throwing thyſelf before Leo's arrow. 
© To thee I owe my life and glory, and 
* thou wilt abandon me after impoſing 
the duty and obligation of adoring thee ! 
* Why didft thou prolong my days? Why 
* didſt thou appear to me the moſt noble 
and amiable of heroes? Anſwer me? 
Did I ever diſpleaſe thee? Haſt thou 
© any reproaches to make me? Have I nor 
been ſufficiently expreſſive of my love? 
Oh! pardon the daughter of Romulus, 
* who never ſtooped her eyes towards the 
* kings who adored her. Pardon-her for 

© having 
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© having concealed the firſt fire which in- 
* flamed her. Begone, I have ſuffered more 
than thou; the non compliance with my 
© heart's deſire has ſufficiently puniſhed my 
* pride; obſerve what that pride has arrived 
* at; behold me at thy feet, weeping on 
my knees. Numa, ſtoop thine eyes; re- 
© ward Herſilia; dareſt thou to complain of 
© her haughtineſs !” 


N v M A, with difficulty able to breathe; 
feared to look at Herſilia. The ſound of 
her voice had quite enervated him.. Nu- 
ma, at his feet, beheld her whom he 
eſteemed far more than life, repeating that 
he alone was the object of her adoration, 
In compariſon as ſhe ſpoke, the reſolutions 
of the hero by degrees evaporated; as ſnow; - 
which covers the tops of high mountains, 
melts 
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melts and diſappears in proportion as the 
ſun illuminates the ſummit. Numa, the 
conſiderate Numa, began to taſte the force 
of Herſilia's argument. His heart, in- 
flamed with love, melted, pierced to the 
ſoul with the princeſs's laſt words, would 
probably have yielded, had not the ancient 
Metius, general of the Sabines, arrived in 
the inſtant, and interrupted the dangerous 
converſation; 


© Sow of Pompilius,” cried he, with a 
melancholy and ſevere look, our afflicted 
Sabines are enquiring for thee ; the people 
© who have irretrievably loſt their father, 
* impatiently wait to behold the inheritor 
© of his virtues. Come, prince, haſten to 
* alleviate their ſufferings, by promiſing to 

© ſupport 


— — 
. —— — 
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© ſupport and protect the worthy daughter 
© of the beſt of kings.” 


IMMEDIATELY the cries and gtoans of 
the people were heard from the gates of the 
palace. The name of Numa diſtingutſhed 
itſelf amidſt their mournful cries. Let the 
virtuous Numa come! exclaimed they, our 
hero, friend, the only prince which remains 
the ſole hope of a diſconſolate people! Ha- 
ſten Numa! oh haſten to inſtru us of the 
laſt wiſhes of the good king! Thou ſhalt 
ſee us die, to adhere to them. 


Tunis addreſs, cries, and appearance ef 
Metius bathed in tears, the garment of 
Numa till ſtained with the blood of Tatr 
us, all crying for vengeance, brought Numa 
to his recollection at the moment he was 


going 


. 
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ter going to bury the ſentiments of a hero in ob- 


livion. * Herfſilia !' ſaid Numa, I adorethee; 
© thou art an hundred times dearer to me 
« than life: but my duty is dearer ſtill. The 


gods, whoſe eyes are continually on me; 


the people, to whom I muſt ſhew the ex- 
© ample ; my heart, which I cannot deceive; 
all enjoin the command of accompliſhing 
© the terrible promiſeI made. Itook my mo- 
* ther's ſhade to witneſs: let the conſequence 
be ever ſo grievous, the ſacrifice ſhall be 
© conſummated. I feel I ſhall die; but * 


No, thou barbarous man ! No, thou 
ce of BI © ſhalt not die,” interrupted Herfilia, in a 
tone full of indignation; *I will turn my 
Tatr © father's wrath on another; I will point 
Numa * out the victim he ſhall ſmite; thou, thou 
e was ſhalt live; thou ſhalt live to endure a lon- 


going Vol. II. Q_ \ ger 
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© ger puniſhment of thy crimes, that I may 
© find time and method to ſatisfy my anger, 
© Thoutreacherous man, thou dareſt not for- 
« feit the promiſes Tatius exacted from thee, 
© Doſt thou not think any thing of all thou 
© faid'ſt ro me? Did J ever requeſt it, un- 
* grateful being, who, under the maſk of 
virtue ſecreted the deſign of making thy- 


* ſelf king of the Sabines, and to force my 
* father's throne from him? Tremble at 
© the lot which awaits thee; tremble at the 
'© diſaſters thou haſt brought on thyſelf: 
© do not flatter thyſelf with an idea of 


* eſcaping ; the name of Romulus will cre- 
© ate thee enemies whitherſoever thou goeſt. 
© Perſecuted, baniſhed, a wanderer, thou 
© wilt ſcatter thy falſe virtue, and adverſity, 
- © amidft the Italians. A prey to devouring 
© remorſe, for having cauſed the death of 
« thy 
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« thy wife, and abandoned thy miſtreſs, thou 
« wilt every inſtant lament thy inconſtancy ; 
thou wilt regret Herſilia; thou wilt ſtretch 
out thy ſupplicating hand towards her, but 
© Herſilia will be doubly incited to perſe- 
cute thee. As long as ſhe has a breath of life 
© remaining, ſhe will purſue thee, with invin- 
© cible hatred; and if thou abandoneſt her 
© to death, her ghoſt ſhall join the cruel fu- 
* ries, to add to the horror of thy torments,? 


SHE then quitted Numa, who, abaſhed 
by her paſſion, dared not look at Metius, 
but ran to conſole the Sabines. Greatly 
alarmed at the threats of Herſilia, and fear- 
ing an offence on the fide of Romulus, he 
ordered the old general to watch with guards 
the palace of Tatius. He with a body of 
ſoldiers departed, to ſtrip the mountains of 


Q 2 their 
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their pine trees, conſecrated to Cybele ; 
aſh trees, which, made into darts, drinketh 
the blood of mortals ; high poplars, and 
. odoriferous larch trees. All echoed to the 

ſtrokes of the hatchet. The melancholy cy. 
preſs rolled in the valley; the alders che- 
riſhed by Neptune, the beeches eſteemed by 
ſhepherds, deſcended with a great craſh, 
Deſpoiled of their green branches, their 
knotty trunks were rolled towards the 
border of the Tiber, where, not far from the 
city, was erected a funeral pile to burn the 
body of Tatius. 


THE next day the body, cloathed in 
royal purple, was brought by the principal 
of the Sabines; a thouſand young warriors 
preceded it; they advanced with their arms 
reverſed, their heads bowed down, keep- 


ing 
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ing time with the mournful ſound of 2 
ſhrill trumpet. The inconſolable Tatia, 
covered with funeral yeils, crowned with 
cypreſs, ſtrewing the coffin with flowers 
wet with her tears. Numa clad in mourn- 
ing like her, ſupported her tottering 
ſteps, weeping, endeavouring to conſole 
her, watching, her deſpair. The whole 
country re-echoed with the lamentations 
of the Sabines, who crouded around, 


THe ancient Metius, who had for ſixty 
years been the friend and companion of his 
king, ſmote his breaſt, and tore his hair.--- 
Oh my maſter,” exclaimed he, © hath cruel 
fate ſaved me to behold thee deſcend to the 
* grave, to loſe at once my friend, father, 
* and king! Oh Tatius! Tatins ! thou who 
in my youth I ſo frequently obſeved en- 

© counter 
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© counter death ; thou who I have ſo of- 
© ten beheld ſurrounded by enemies, and al- 
ways acquitted thyſelf with glory. Is it in 
© the middle of thy children that the parri. 
© cides ſtruck thee? Thy heart, ever open for 
© the reception of the unhappy, was pierced 
© by ungrateful people—and the gods not 
© to aſſiſt thee —The gods have ſuffered the 
image of their goodneſs to periſh! Oh 
© Tatius! Tatius! I am the leaſt to be 
© pitied, for I ſincerely hope not to ſurvive 
* thee long. | 


Sv cn were the lamentations of Metius; 
all who ſtopped to hear them, anfwerd] by 
their ſobs and bitter groans. 


Ar length the body was placed on the 


pile ; victims were ſacrificed, Numa threw 
on 
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on the earth two veſſels of wine, two of 
milk, and two of blood; libations accep- 
table to the ſhades. Then loudly calling for 
the ſoul of Tatius, and turning aſide, he 
ſtooped the flambeau to light the funeral 
pile; the fire inſtantly caught, blazing 
through the larch trees, the people re- 
doubled their cries, the ſoldiers raiſed their 
bucklers ; but Numa commanded ſilence, 
and looking with religious reſpect at Ta- 
tius's pale face, which the flames had not 
then touched: 


On! moſt equitable of kings,” cried 
he, © in thy laſt moments I promiſed thee 
* to marry thy daughter; I promiſed thee to 
live to love her, to protect her; I am 
now come to accompliſh my vow. This 
* funeral pile ſhall be our altar, and on this 
* ſacred altar, in preſence of thy ſhade ; 
© before 
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© before theſe people who weep at the 
© light of theſe funeral torches; un- 
© der the eye of the divinity, formidable 
© to perjury, I pledge my honour to Tatia, 
© Yes, Sabines, let the god of vengeance, 
© yourſelves, all the friends of Tatius pu- 
© niſh me, if my whole life is not employed 
© in ſtriving to make the wife that Tatius 
© hath endowed me with, perfectly happy! 
© May the blood of the beſt of kings fall 
on my ſhoulders, if I do not ſeek to ac- 
© quit myſelf towards his royal daughter, 
© of all the kindneſs due to her father ! 


H then joined his hand to Tatia's, and 
wiſhed to extend them towards the pile. 
Tatia could not ſupport herſelf, ſhe ſtag- 
gered ; quite benumbed, ſhe fell into the 
arms of Numa; a cold perſpiration flowed 

from 
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from her forehead, unable to utter a ſingle 
ſyllable, her purple lips dreadfully con- 
vulſed. Tatia fell on the duſt, ſtruggling 
and toſſing ; vain were her efforts ; in ſpite 
of Numa's aſſiſtance and the Sabines, ſhe 
ſhrieked and died 


Wu Ax leſs than marble muſt that heart 
compoſe, who could be witneſs to ſuch a 
fight without being grievouſly afflicted ! 
The very idea makes ſhuddering horror 
thrill through every vein! The marks of 
poiſon were evident; the report was ſpread ; 
a confuſed murmuring reſounded, reſem- 
bling a tempeſtuous wind when it begins to 
agitate the ſea, The ſoldiers and citizens 
looked at each other; indignation ſat on 
their countenances; their hearts were inflam- 
ed wich paſſion; the names of Herſilia and 
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Romulus were pronounced with impreea- 
tions. A general cry was heard; all the 
Sabines crouded about Numa; Revenge 
ourſelves ! cried they; revenge Tatius and 
* his daughter, whoſe deaths have been 
© occaſioned by Romulus! Conduct us a- 


* gainſt the ſavage king; nature and reli- 


gion prompt us! Let us march towatds 
© Rome! Demoliſh the impious city, ever 
© ſo fatal to the Sabines !” 


NU M4, the virtuous Numa, ſurround- 
ed, crouded by deſpairing people, excited 
by the extraordinary death of Tatia, his 
panting heart yielded to their intreaties; 
carried away with the horror ſuch a crime 
muſt inſpire in every ſoul of ſenſibility, he 
entirely forgot that kings ſhould be pu- 
niſhed only by the gods. Is it aſtoniſf- 
ing 
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ing in ſuch a moment prudence ſhould be 
loſt ? In his firſt tranſports he was not maſ- 


ter of himſelf; he marched at the head of 


the injured Sabines towards Rome, 


RomvLvs foreſaw the ſtorm. Being 
informed, that in ſpite of his prohibition, 
Numa was abſolutely determined to fulfil 
his oaths; rouſed by the cruel Herſilia ; in- 


clined to reſent the injury done to his 


daughter and his lighted authority, he 
cauſed a poiſon to be infuſed in the nouriſh- 
ment which the daughter of Tatius had 
taken. Thus crimes beget crimes; the firſt 
tranſgreſſion always leads to a greater. Ro- 
mulus apprehended an inſurrection, and to 
ſecure Rome, would not be preſent at the 


funeral. He ordered the gates to be ſhur, 


and the walls lined with ſoldiers ; he ſeized 
R 2 the 


_ 
9 pe 
_ Þ 
. 
—ͤ——— — = Ht 
-— 7 + I 


P 


— 


—— —-—-t 


' 128 NUMA POMPILIUS. {Boor Vit. 


the women, children, and ancient Sabines, 

| Who could not follow their king's body, and 
placed them on the walls to cover his ſoldi- 
ers, and to ſoften the ſeditious. 


Tru advanced, fury was their guide, 
and, brandiſhing their javelins, vengeance 
the general cry! They ſtopped, ſeized with 
a violeat tremor at beholding their old men, 
their mothers and children, whomthey muſt 
inevitably pierce with their arrows, before 
they could ſtrike a ſoldier belonging to the 
king of Rome. A dead ſilence ſucceeded 
their cries ; they gazed at each other, and 
remained motionleſs ; the uplifted weapons 
fell from their hands, 


Trrs moment brought Numa to his re- 


collection. Perceiving the extent of ils 
bis 


is re- 
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his enterprize would occaſion, he trembled 
at the dangers he expoſed the good people 
to, and diving quickly into the ranks, * My 
friends! exclaimed he, © baniſh theidea of 
© revenge, it will be too afflicting to our 
© hearts. Save your fathers and children; 
* that duty is far more ſacred thanrevenging 
© your king. What! will ye become parri- 


* cides for the love of Tatius ? What! will * 


* you ſuffer the old men, and tender mothers 
* to be the victims, that you will ſend him 
into hell, Ah! ye who knew him, judge 
* if his ghoſt will be conſoled. Oh Sabines! 
* Sabines ! in every ather ſituation it would 
be glory to conquer, but in the preſent 
to be conquered. 


C Marwvs take a branch of olives, goand 


* find the king of Rome, tell him thou art 
© come 


So Ne rr, ans — E 
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© come to inform him of the ſubmiſſion of 
© the Sabines; that they are ready to deli. 
© yer their hoſtages, to acknowledge him 
© for their only ſovereign, provided he 
© will be ſo gracious as to promiſe us par. 

© don; thecrimes of you all Itake on myſelf, 
© 1 alone except the amneſty. Begone, run, 
© loſe not a moment, . fign the peace; if 
© neceflary, promiſe my head. It is ſweet to 

© periſh for the ſal vation of our people 


« 


Trvs ſpoke. Numa. Metius would 
have replied, but the hero refuſed to hear 
him, anxious to hurry hun toward the walls 
of Rome. Metius marched, the gates were 
opened ; he quickly returned, proclaiming 
peace and forgiveneſs, provided Numa 
would inſtantly fly from Romulus's king- 
dom. At this ſpeech the Sabines murmured, 
great) 


Numa 


mured, 
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greatly inclined to retake their arms. Buc 
Numa appeaſed them, entreating and or- 
dering them to ſubmit, repreſenting the 
horrible difafters he alone ſhould occaſion ; 
he threatened to ſacriſice himſelf in pre- 
ſence of them all, if they did not accept of 
the peace, and immediately removing with 
Metius, he embraced him, ſaying: 


My worthy friend, dry up thy tears: 
© the exile which ſaves my nation is neceſ- 
* ſary for my peace of mind. Could I ever 
again look at Romulus? Could I ſupport 
the preſence of Herſilia, whoſe fury no 
doubt was acceſſary to the laſt crime; We 
* tremble to repeat! Ah! Metius, my 
© heart is cured of a fatal paſſion which 
would poiſon my life: how long will 

* the 
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1 © the wound remain green, how often will it 

5 © bleed | The greateſt evils, my friend, the 
© moſt ſuſceptible, are when we are obliged 
© to bluſh at ſentiments that were moſt dear 
©to us. Forgive my tears which rapidly 
© flow ; they are the laſt I ſhall beſtow on 
© love; all the reſt are due to repentance, I 
WAY 8 | © charge thee, my dear Metius, to collect the 
11 1 =. © aſhes of the beſt of kings, and of his un- 
i © happy daughter: they ought to reſt to- 


© gether on my mother's tomb, at the fide 
© of Tullus. Promiſe me to carry them 
« thyſelf; entruſt not any perfon with 
© the care that Numa ſo. much envies thee, 


© Farewel, my reſpectable friend! May the 
* immortals prolong thy old age! Reflect 
that our Sabines have no one but thee; 


their good king is no more, Tatia hath 
« juſt expired, Numa is going to live re- 
mote 
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© mote from them; and Metius ought to 
mitigate their loſs; to thee I recommend 
them, flattering myſelf with the pleaſing 
dear hopes of returning thee my moſt fincere 
pidly thanks for thy kindneſs to them. 


OW on 
01 Ix vain did Metius endeavour to follow 
the bis ſteps, and ſhare his fortune. Recollect 


theſe people, replied the hero, © theſe peo- 
* ple who always are neglected. He then 
eparted, and with rapid ſteps marched 
towards the country of the Marſes. 


Ir was chis road, a few months before, 


Jay the he brilliant Numa, arrayed in ſplendid 
Reflect our, paſſed at the head of the Sabines, 
t thee; Woxicated with love, impatient to be a 
tia hath Nero, not doubting but glory would lead 


im to the ſummit of his happineſs. That 
© mote lory he arrived at; he repaſſed the ſame 
Vox. II, S ſpot 


* 
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ſpot without a retinue, baniſhed, oppreſſed 
with grief, evading the king he had ſerved, 
bluſhing for her he ſo much adored, and 
neceffitated to requeſt an afylum of thoſe 
whom he conquered. 


H x ſoon left the territories belonging 
to Romulus, when he ſeemed relieved 
of a terrible heavy weight. He arrived at 
the environs of Vitellia, and entered: 
valley, where flowed a limpid ſtream, edgel 
with willows and poplars. Numa follow: 
ed the current of the brook ; when at the 
foot of a hill he diſcovered a deep carr 


ATTRACTED by the murmuring of ti 
ſpring, which formed the tranquil brook, ! 
looked into the cave. What was his ſurpri 
at finding a young warrior covered with il 
on's {kin fleeping on his club! Numa 1:4 


LN 
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him, recollected him: it was the courage - 
ous Leo, he whom he was going to ſeek 
in the country of the Marſes, he whoſe 
bravery he had experienced, and whoſe af- 
fections he ought to experience. 


Lzo awoke, perceived Numa, and flew 
on his boſom. With tenderneſs did the two 
heroes claſp each other. Oh my friend l 
exclaimed they together, © I was going 
to ſeek thee.” © Thou waſt coming to 
* Rome ?? interrupted Numa. Ves, re- 
plied Leo, with an air of frankneſs and 
Joy; I am baniſhed ; 1 no longer have 
* an aſylum, I was going to ſolicit one of 


my conqueror,” 


* An! talk not of conquering,” cried Nu- 
ma, * let love be the topic of our conver- 


82 ſation. 
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© ſation. - Dame fortune ſeems willing to 
© bind our friendſhip, by. ordaining us to 
© ſuffer ſimilar affliftions. I, like thee, 
© am baniſhed, and was going to require 2 
place of refuge. Thou doſt recolle& what 
© did for the barbarous Romulus; I alone 
© ſaved him and his army: to reward my 
© ſervices he has had murdered my parent 
© and king; the daughter of Tatius hath 
been poiſoned ; and, if I dared appear in 
© Rome, I muſt overflow it in blood, or 
© preſent my head to be ſevered by the 
© litors. This, my friend, is the juſtice 
© of kings, this is the way they requite 
* ſervices,” 1 


Nu, replied Leo, I have ſerved 
© the republicans; thou haſt ſeen me fight 
for them, and probably thou haſt ngt 
5 oblite- 
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| © obliterated the conflagration of the Ro- 


* man camp, and the taking of the town 
of Auxence. The Marſes only recollected 
* the journey to Mount Trebanian. When 
* the peace was ſigned, and the army re- 
© turned to their domeſtic comforts, the 
* ſpirited ſenate, who gave me the com- 


mand, made me appear to give an ac- 
count of my conduct. With ignominy 
© they diſplaced the ancient Sophanor : 
© they drove me out of their country and 
© expoſed me to the manceuvre of Romulus, 
to engage the army in the ſnare that thou 


© Jaid'ſt. This, friend, is the juſtice of re- 


* publicans, or rather ſuch is the juſtice of 
men; they are all ungrateful, unworthy 


* of love. Nevertheleſs, to pleaſe the gods 
and ſatisfy our hearts, they muſt be ſerv- 


«© ed. 
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Tn E taſk we have fulfilled,” cried Nu. 
© ma; © we have ſpilled our blood for our 
country. She rejects us, and gives us back 
© the right of living for ourſelves. Come, 
Leo, come with me into a deſart of the 
© Apennines ; with our hands will we grub 
© it, we will cultivate the ground, much 
© more grateful than man; we will live dif. 


© tant from them, and affection will inſure 


© us the the ſole pleaſures worthy of no- 


© hle ſouls ! 


A CELESTIAL fire beamed on his 
eyes. Leo threw himſelf round Numa's 
neck, ſaying, © Yes, follow thee I will; 
and weeping for joy, ſwore that he neyer 
would quit him, that his heart, and life 
was wholly his. * Love,” continued he, 
* hath too long filled my days with bitter- 

| © nels, 
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© neſs, it is now time to live for friend- 
* ſhip.” 


On Heavens!” cried Numa, thou 
* talkeſt of love! Art thou acquainted 
* with its pangs ? Is there no mortal whoſe 
days that terrible god has not avoided 
* troubling ? Liſten to the uneafineſs he 
© hath allotted me, and deign to inform me, 
in thy turn, of all thy miſery, without 
* which confidence I feel I cannot live.” 


TAE brave Leo liſtened attentively. 
Numa informed him of every circumſtance 
which occurred, from his birth to the pre- 
preſent inſtant. 


Taz recital, in which candour and mo- 
deſty preſided, greatly delighted the ſenſi- 
| ble 
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ble Leo, and doubly endeared him to the 
worthy friend his heart had made choice. N 
of. He wept at the death of Tullus, 
and that of the good king of Sabinia, de- 
teſting the ſavage Romulus, he congri- 
tulated Numa in having been able to ſur- 
mount his paſſion for the cul pable Her- 
filia. e 


FRI EN b, exclaimed he, the ſacti- 
© fice was grievous ; thou waſt obliged to 
© chuſe between Jove and virtue ; thou 
© preferred virtue; here thou art a wan- 
derer, a fugitive, without any aſylum ; 
© ſtill dragging the dart that tore thy heart. 
If, forgetting thy oath, if, trampling on 
© the duſt of Tatius, thou hadſt married 
© Herfilia; when ſeated on the throne, 


© with the object of thy love, would not 
\. remorſe + 
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* remorſe have taken poſſeſſion. of thy 
heart? Son-in-law-to Romulus, the'inhe- 
* ritor of his power, the poſſeſſor of the miſ- 


* treſs thou adored'ſt;  would'ſt thou not be 


more ; wretched, more tormented t 

Numa, virtuous and baniſhed ? Numa, 
* Numa, I myſelf have experienced it ; hea- 
© yen, which created us to love each other, 
* ſeems to have endowed us with the fame 
« ſimilarity in our misfortunes that he has 
in our ſouls : I have ſacrificed every thing 
to the accompliſhment of my duty. I have 
© no doubt loſt a great deal, yet all re- 


* united, is not equal to the tranquility 


© of mind which is ever with me. My 
heart 1s as pure as that ſpring of living wa- 
ter: this is the firſt method of being happy; 
* the ſecond is that of having a true friend, 
* which from this day I ſhall experience. 
Vol. II T © Hearken 


. 
——_— 
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Hearken to the relation of my adventures. 
May they inſpire thee with that tendet 
© intereſt in my behalf, which I experi- 
© enced in liſtening to thine-!' Numa again 
embraced his worthy friend, and the 
Marſyan hero thus began his hiſtory. 


/ 


END OF THE SEVENTH BOOK, 


BOOK 


W 
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BOOK vm. 


Leo relates the hiſtory of his infancy to Numa. 
His tenderneſs for his mother Myrtale— 
His love for Camilla—The ſacrifite of his 
paſſions —What Myrtale informed him 
on her death bed. Numa will follow 
Leo into his ancient cottage—They flray 
about the Apennines-—-Numa meets an old 
man and his daughter He ſees them ador- 


ing fire. 


Vas born in the country of the 
1 Mares, in the Apennine moun- 
* tains. My mother, poor and infirm, had 
no other ſubſtance than a flock, a cottage, 
T2 and 
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* and a garden. Her name was Myrtale ; 


her huſband died a few months after my 


© birth. Her affections for me, were ſuch as 
© a mother only is ſuſceptible of. 


© In my infancy, clad in a wolf's ſkin, 
* which Myrtale fitted to my ſhape, armed 
* witha ſmall dart, which I could juſt balance, 


] watched my mother's flock, always fol- 


© lowed by two courageous dogs, ready to 
defend the ſheep and the ſhepherd. Ifeared 


d not the ſavage beaſts; on the contrary, I 


© wiſhed to exerciſe my young courage in 
© defiance of them. I climbed the moſt ſteep 


C rocks, I ſwam acroſs the moſt rapid 


© ſtreams, to intercept the young ſhammoys, 
© and ſteal from the tops of the pine-trees, 


the tender ring-doves in their neſts, It was 


for my mother; which idea rendered every 
| | « thi 
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« thing perfectly eaſy to me: and when I ĩma- 
© gined ſuch delicate food could prolong her 
days, or ſtrengthen her conſtitution, I was 
far more happy at having procured pige- 
* ons than a king is at gaining provinces: | 


© Ix the evening I reconducted the ſheep 
to our cottage ; my heart palpitating with 
joy; at a diſtance ſhewing the doves or 
' fawns I carried in triumph; my mother 
' tenderly reproaching me, embracing, and 
* threatening that ſhe never would let me be 
* abſent from her; ſometimes refuſing my 
gifts, or making me repeat an hundred 
times that I never more would expoſe 
* my life. "4 


Mv dear child, ſhe would fay, © can- 


not I follow thee to the mountains? 
*I ſhould not fear any danger I ſhared 
£ with 
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© with thee; but weak, languiſhing, enchain- 
ed by miſery, in this cottage, which I find 
* ſo large when thou art abſent, my heart 
and thoughts fly after thee; judge then of 
© my anxieties. One moment I think 1 
* ſee thee ſuſpended on the ſharp ridge of a 
pine, the whole tree ſeemingly too weak 
to ſupport thee ; then I behold thee leap- 
© ing a ſtream ; thy foot ſlipping againſt x 
« poliſhed ſtone, extending thy arms, and 
the foaming wave abſorbing thee. Oh 
* my dear ſon! content thyſelf with taking 
* care of our flock ; the milk of our ewes 
© and the vegetation of our garden are ſuffi- 
* cient for our nouriſhment. Deprive not 
© the hinds and turtle-doves of their che- 
«© riſhed young, leſt the wild boars, and ſa- 
© vage bears, ſhould in their turn deprive 
ame of mine. Ah! do at leaſt promiſe me 
never to enter the caverns, where thoſe 
© cruel 
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« eruel beaſts conceal their offspring. Sweat 
to me, my dear Leo, if not for thy own 
« ſake, for the conſolation of thy mother. 
Know that I only live for my ſon; know 
that the day thou omitteſt to return at thy 
: accuſtomed hour, thou wilt find thy mo- 
© ther expiring with grief.“ 


Turs ſpoke Myrtale. I encouraged and 

* careſſed her, promiſing to avoid the dangers 
* ſhe ſo much feared. She then preſſed me to 
her boſom, and requeſted a recital of all 
that paſſed in my journey: ſhe, in her turn, 
* while preparing our ſupper, related to me 
* the hiſtory of her infancy. The evening 
* imperceptibly glided away when occupied 
in ſo ſweet a converſation. My tender mo- 
ther, before ſne retired to reſt, prepared my 
* proviſions for the enfuing day, defired me 
to be prudent, embraced me a thouſand 
© times 


— em en em — — 
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* times, and careſſing my two faithful dogs, 
recommended them to watch and defend 
© their maſter, 


IT x rufticlifeIled, ſoon unfolded my 

© energy. At the period which is called 
© childhood, Iwas tall and robuſt. At fifteen 
© I neither feared the bears or wild boars; 
© my dart was ſtained with their blood, but 
* that I concealed from Myrtale. My dogs, 
* who protected my infancy, were become 
old and enervated, ſo that I in my turn 
took care of them. Tranquil, happy in 
guarding my flock, I played on my flute, 
© or purſued the inhabitants of the foreſt. 1 
* had no defire for any thing, my mother 
* alone 1 loved. The only tendency I had to 
© uneaſineſs was ſeeing each year, each day, 
affect my mother's tottering conſtitution. 


As 
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As I was one day fitting on the ſummit 
© of a rock, near a tremendous fall of water, 
on a ſudden I perceived a deer wounded by 
© an arrow, whoſe blood was flowing as ſhe 
© ran, She leaped into the foaming ſtream, 
formed by the roaring caſcade. Soon after 
appeared a young amazon, covered with a 
* lion's ſkin, her quiver on her ſhoulder, and 
in her hand a bow, ſpurring an elegant 
© ſteed, which was flying after the wounded 
* ſtag. Diana alone equalled her in beauty; 
courage and ardour ſparkled in her eyes. 
While I, ſeized with admiration, was look- 
© ing at her, ſcarcely able to breathe, I ſaw 
© herpaſſionate ſteed dart into the ſtream, the 
© rapidity of which carried him away. In vain 
* ſhe ſtrove to bring him back to the other 
* ide, the foaming ſurges oppoſed her: ſoon 
her ſteed eſcaped from under her, and was 

Vor. II. U © hurried 


© boſom no time can extinguiſh. I dared 
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« hurrried away with the torrent; ina mo- 
ment too the beauteous nymph diſappear- 
* ed from my ſight. I plunged into the mid- 
dle of the waves. Long time I ſwam with- 
* out finding her whom I wiſhed to fave; at 
* length my hand ſeized her long hair, and 1 
* brought her back to the ſhore, deprived of 
© her ſenſes. Deſpairing of their return, l 
* carried her to our cottage, where, by the 
© care and attention of my mother, ſhe was 
* recalled to life. Alas! her fine blue eyes, 
© full of ſoftneſs, kindled a flame in my 


to contemplate that celeſtial beauty, whoſe 
© paleneſs rendered her ſtill more affe&- 
ing; I felt a general agitation, a trouble 
« that was totally unknown to me before. 
In ſpite of that trouble, I could not ceaſe 
© to look at her, neither could I remove from 


© her, and when the power of articulation re- 
« turned 


W 
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© turned that ſhe thanked me, I bluſhed, I 
« ſtammered. She aſked my name, my mo- 
© ther was obliged to anſwer. 


* THE beautiful amazon, after dedicat- 
© ing ſome hours to reft, prepared to quit 


our habitation without informing us who 


© ſhe was. She offered gold to my mother: 
* which offer afflicted us. As ſoon as ſhe 
perceived that, ſhe withdrew it, and taking 
* off a precious chain which ſhe wore round 
her neck, fixed it on Myrtale. Then look- 
* ing gracefully at me, the ſtript off a lion's 
* ſkin which ſhe wore ovet a purple robe, 
and preſenting it to me, ſaid, © Alcides 
the great wore it, he gave it my grand-fa- 
ther, as an acknowledgement for the hoſ- 
* pitality which he received; I make the 
* ſame uſe of it as Hercules, I give it to the 


U 2 © ſaviour 
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* ſaviour of my days: if I may believe my 
* foreboding, this terrible ſkin, which co- 
© vered the ſon of Jupiter, will not paſs 
I into hands unworthy of poſſeſſing it.” 


* SHE embraced my mother, and caſting 
* a mild and timid look at me, at the ſame 
© time forbidding me to follow her ſteps, 
< precipitately abſented herſelf. 


Mx mother and I gazed at each other. 
The ſituation in which we beheld the ſtran- 
ger could alone perſuade us ſhe was not 
© a divinity. Motionleſs with ſurpriſe and 
© admiration, I contemplated the lion's ſkin 
© which was ſoaked in the ſtream ; the idea 
© of its having belonged to a demi-god ren- 
« dered it leſs valuable to me than viewing 


© it on the amazon's ſhoulders, Her features 
© and 


le 
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1y © and actions were engraven on my heart; 
o- © her words reſounded in my ears; for the 
ifs « firſt time in my life was my mind abſent, 
penſive, when hearkening to my mother; 
] concealed from her the ſenſations which 
2 « already filled my heart, . 
e | 
E TRE next morning, at break of day, 
©] went with my flock to the rock of 
© the caſcade, I put on the lion's ſkin : 
4 the moment it touched my heart, I felt 
* new ſtrength actuate my whole body, | 
t © and invincible courage, but above all 
] * a deyouring fire. Its ardour ſeemed to 
1 * encreaſe when I arrived at the ſame 
L * ſpot where I beheld the beautiful ama- 


*zon. I deſcended to the edge of the 
* ſtream ; I ſought the very ſpot where I 
« ſaved ; 


„„ RE. 
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* faved her; I pleaſed myſelf by fitting on 
© the ſame turf where I placed her when 
* ſhe ſwooned. Deeply did I figh, quite 
4 agitated; I gazed aronud! Alas the moun- 
© tains, the caſcade, that beautiful ſpectacle, 
© which at other times raviſhed me, did not 
© even attract my eye; the rocks appear- 
© ed deſerted, folitude horrible, my flock 
© no longer intereſted me, my flute was 
* troubleſome, my dart forgotten; yet I 
* could not quit the place which became 
© dear to my melancholy. : 


*Wrex I returned to my mother, ! 
« exyoyed nat that ſweet tranquility I uſed 
to experience when with her. The hours 
« which I paſſed in her cottage ſeemed te- 
* dious; with pain did I return anſwers to 
© her queſtivis ; a thouſand ſubterfuges 
«did 


4 wy 


oc Q 
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* did I make uſe of to induce her to converſe 
© of our unknown friend, for I dared not 
« ſpeak of her myſelf, The chain which 
« Myrtale wore round her neck, inceſſantly 
© attracted my fight ; and very frequently I 
© embraced my mother, in order to ſteal 
* a kiſs of the chain. 


© Tyr x days had elapſed ; each morn- 
ing, at the dawn, I reviſited the cafcade; 
«I waited until the ſetting of the ſun with 
my eyes fixed towards that part of the 
* mountain where I firſt beheld the amazon. 


The fourth day at length arrived; I again . 


* beheld her. She was armed the fame, 
mounted on a ſteed, with a waving golden 
* mane. When ſhe perceived me on the 
* rock, ſhe was covered with bluſhes,” 
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I soon advanced towards her: ſhe leaped 
from her ſteed, faſtened it to a tree, and 
* ſeating herſelf on a rock, invited me to 
© fit by her. Brave ſhepherd,” ſaid ſhe, 


I was prepoſſeſſed with the idea of find- 


© ingthee here, and for that reaſon I came: 


© thou didſt ſave my days, thine will I 


© make happy; this motive led me here; 
© ſpeak to me with candour. What wanteſt 
© thou to make thee perfectly happy? What 
© lacketh thy mother ? Know that my gra- 
© titude 1s unbounded, and that my power 
© almoſt equals my gratitude. 


<1 answERED, ſtooping my eyes, Oh! 

© thou whom I know not how to addreſs; 
thou who inſpiredſt me with reſpect, ſuch 
© as I only felt for the gods; thou haſt 
* deigned to give a ſhepherd place in thy 
thoughts! 


— — „ 
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c thoughts! Thou haſt deigned to return 


© to ſee him ! Ah that goodneſs far exceeds 
© what I have done for thee ! From this 
moment it is I who am indebted to thee, 
Thou aſkeſt what is requiſite to make me 
© happy; before I beheld thee I want- 


ed not any thing. My mother and elf 


*are rich; we have a cottage, which de- 
© fends us from the inclemency of the wea- 
ther; a garden, which nouriſhes us; a 
* flock, which cloathes us: and I fre- 
* quently carry the ſuperfluous wool to the 
« adjoining village; ſell ſome lambs when 
* too many for our flock, and return the 
pieces of filver to my mother, uſelefs to 
* us; but we find an inexpreſſible joy in 
* dividing it among the poor old men, who 
* ſometimes come to implore our charity. 
Thou haſt but one method of making my 

Vor. II. X © days 


— — 
- 
—— — OR 
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days more happy, which is that thou haſt 
© taken this day; for this is the moſt plea- 
© ſant day of my life. 


© Tux amazon ſmiled in liſtening to me; 
© Ah well!” anſwered ſhe, © ſince my preſence 
© alone is neceſſary, I will ſometimes come 
© toſee thee; gratitude obliges me; I will 
© not reveal to thee who I am; content 
© thyſelf with knowing that I call myſelf 
Camilla; and, whatever may be the myſ- 
© tery of my nativity, know that it is pleaſ- 
ing to Camilla to owe her life to Leo. 


© AFTER ſpeaking the above, in a 
© compaſſionate tone of voice, ſhe got up, 
© releaſed her ſteed from its former ſitua- 


© tion, ſprang on his back, looked at me, 


© and diſappeared, 
6 IRE- 


E- 
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© I REMAINED infatuated with joy. The 
© ſtriking intereſt with which ſhe marked 
© me, the glance ſhe gave me on her de- 
© parture, her promiſe to return, tranf- 
ported and inflamed my heart. I repeat- 
© ed the name of Camilla, and prepared 
* to teach it to all the echo's of the moun- 


* tains ; I would engrave it on the bark of 


© every tree: Camilla alone filled my heart; 


Camilla alone 1 beheld in the univerſe, 


*FroM. this moment I chaced dull 

8 melancholy; the deſarts to me appeared 
* enchanted land; the rocks, the trees, 
© the caſcade, all appeared to my fight 
* with new charms, all embelliſhed my 
© love; it ſeemed as if nature had affem- 
* bled all her beauties in this charming 
* ſolitude ; I feared they would be diſputed 
X 2 * me; 
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© me; I wiſhed to prevent all human na- 
ture from ſharing its pleaſures. My 
© cottage ſeemed more chearful, I rejoined 
© my mother with more heartfelt ſatisfac- 
© tion, than I ever before experienced; 
© we embraced more frequently, our con- 
© yerſations were more amiable, more af- 


«© feftionate, 


© CAMILLA kept her word; ſhe return- 


© ed two days after. Oh how rapid did the 
© moments paſs while ſhe was with me! A 
© thouſand times the vows of love were 
© ready to eſcape, but expired on my lips. 
© Whenever I looked on Camilla, I was 
on the verge of ſpeaking; but when Ca- 
milla looked at me, reſpect coy 
© chains on my tongue. 


c SHORTLY 


1 


2 * 
* - 
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©SHoRTLY Camilla viſited the caſ- 
* cade every day. Without ever having 
declared my paſſion to her, without her 


* uttering a ſyllable that ſhe loved me, our 


© diſcourſe was always that of two lovers; 


* always before we parted we fixed the time 
for our next meeting, aud we were both 
* ſure to arrive before the appointed mo- 
ment. With what joy did we meet! 
*With what pleaſure did we relate our 
thoughts! Camilla converſed of me alone: 
„I talked only of Camilla. Our conver- 
* fation was always on the ſame delightful 
* topic, though to us it ever appeared va- 
* ried, 


*CAMILL A hid but one ſecret from 


Leo, which was that of her birth. 


What ſignifies my rank, exclaimed ſhe, 
© provided 
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. . © provided thou art well acquainted with 
© my heart? provided that affectionate 
© heart poſſeſſes no other ſentiments but 
what concerns thee ?” 


- © THE amiable Camilla employed her- 
© felf in poliſhing and cultivating my mind; 
© ſhe was well educated, ſhe inſtructed me. 
© She related to me the hiſtory of Janus; 
© the expedition of the Argonauts, -the 
© Siege of Thebes and Troy; ſhe taught 
me Heſiod and Homer's verſes. I re- 
© tained her leſſons ſo well, all which eſ⸗ 
© caped her lips were engraven on my ſoul. 
I could not obliterate what Camilla once 
© told me. What charms I experienced in 
© attending to her! How greatly did I feel 
« myſelf inflamed at the recital of Achilles's 


© atchieyments! And when Homer deſcrib- 
c ed 
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*ed Venus, I thought Camilla more 


© handſome. 


Tus my life glided away; all the 
days in love, the nights in filial tender- 


© neſs; my paſſion for Camilla far from 


« diminiſhing my affections for Myrtale, 
© redoubled their ardour. My heart was 
© not divided between my mother and lo- 
© ver, each wholly poſſeſſed it. It is cer- 


* tainly a benefaction of the immortals, 


that the moſt violent love, when virtuous, 
* tends to the enlivening the virtue of our 


© ſouls, 


© My felicity was not of long duration, 
da whole day paſſed without Camilla 
* making her appearance. The next day, 
* half dead with uneaſineſs, I groaning, 
© waited 


F 
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© waited till ſhe preſented herſelf to my 

© fight ; ſhe came quite pale. My friend,” 

© cried ſhe, drawing nearer, © our happineſs 
s at an end; with our tears ſhall we pay 
| © the ſhort moments it hath to laſt. Till 
4 © now I concealed from thee who I was, 
| © apprehenſive when you knew my rank, 
© you would be afraid of loving me; and 
© on that account I thought it ſweet to con- 
« ceal my birth. It is now time to inform 
© thee, I have the miſery to be a king's 
daughter. | | 


Ax this ſpeech a cold perſpiration dif- 
© fuſed itſelf over my whole body; my 
© trembling knees fell under me, my tongue 
© congealed, could not pronounce a ſingle 

© ſyllable. Camilla took me by the hand, 
© made me fit down by her. After attempt- 
„ing 
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© ing to diſſipate the ſudden fright which I 
« ſo ſenſibly felt, ſhe proceeded in the fol- 
£ lowing terms :* . - | 


Mx father is king of the Veſtines. 
The paſſage from hence to Cingilia, the 
© capital, is ſhort; my love of courſing 
© ſerves me for an excuſe of viſiting thee 
*exach day. I hoped to enjoy that happi- 
© neſs a long time; but my father hath no 
© other child; his kingdom ought to be 
*my dowry, and all the princes of Italy 
© have already requeſted my hand. Two 
© kings, in particular, threaten war if I do 
© not ſoon decide. One is the king of the 
* Maruces, whoſe territories join mine: his 
people were always enemies to ours. My 
marriage with his ſon will be an impedi- 
ment to the wars, and will form a pow- 

Vor. II. Y © erful 


: 
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! erful empire. Policy, reaſon, humanity, 
* ſpeak in favour of the prince of the Ma. 
© ruces, who, abſent from his infancy, hath. 
© travelled over the iſlands of Greece with- 
© out any other attendant than a ſenſible 
<* governor, to inſtruct and form him in the 
* noble art of reigning. He is now on the 
road to rejoin his father. 5 


His rival, the moſt formidable, is 


< Telemantus, king of the Salentines. His 
* power, wealth, the nobility of his fa- 
< mily, (he deſcends from Telemachus and 
< Antiope), all give him an advantage 
over the prince of the Maruces. We do 
© but little fear the Salentines, who are ſe- 
< parated from us by ſo many people; and 
© the ambaſſadors of Telemantus will with 
difficulty prevail againſt the king of the 
14 Maruces, 
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« Maruces, who is come in perſon to my 
* father's court, to requeſt me for his ſon, 


Ox both fides the miſery to me is 
equal, ſince I muſt renounce that liberty 
j wiſhed ever to preſerve, that of loving 
© thee ; but thou, Leo, knoweſt better that 
any one, the duties due from a child to a 


father; mine is old, unable to defend 


* himſelf ; he urges me to make a choice; 
© by his white hair he conjures me not to 
© engage him in a war he cannot ſupport, 
* which will cauſe wretchedneſs to him and 


* all his people. What ought I to do? 1 a 
thy advice. | 


Camilla,“ anſwered I, (for neither 
thy rank nor birth can inſpire me with 
more reſpe& than the ſole name of Ca- 
milla) a heart ſuſceptible of eſtimation 

| Y 2 * ought 
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© ought to ſacrifice every thing to love; 
© but a virtuous heart ought to ſacrifice 
© love to duty. My courage aſſures me 
© that I could well defend thy ſtate tbat 


< armed-with this club, covered with the 
s * ſkin of the lion of Nemea, I could drive 


back from thy walls the Maruces, the Sa- 
* lentines, and all the people of Italy. But 
© were I to be the greateſt of heroes, were 
my atchievements to equalthoſe.. Alcides, 
© could I pretend to become thy huſband ? 
No, never can I poſleſs thee !' cried I, 

« bathed in tears. * Thou art the daughter 
1 of a king, 1 an unhappy. ſhepherd, mad 
© that I was !=——-* Oh Camilla! Camilla! 
© how dearly ſhall I pay for my error! 


* Haves I leſs reaſon to complain than 


© © thou?” interrupted Camilla. Yoſt thou 


* my melancholy heart ſuffers not as 
* much 
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_—_— 


* much as thine? But I ſtill have a beam of 
4 hope; I know the king of the Maruces, it 
is my territories, and not Camilla, that he 
* ſo ardently wiſhes for his ſon. I will go 
© and reveal all to him ; I will ſwear to de- 


© liver up my kingdom into his hands, as 
« ſoon as my father is dead, if he will pro- 
* miſe not to urge the deciſion of my 
choice; if he will protect us from Tele- 
man. us. The hope of reigning over two 
* people will flatter his ambitious heart. 1 
* ſhall eſteem myſelf too happy in pur- 
* chaſing with a crown the ſweet 4 of 


loving Leo.“ 


Ix vain did 1 oppoſe this reſolution. 
Camilla quitted me, determined to run 
* all hazards. I with a painful impatience 

* waited the return of my dear Camilla. 
Ar 
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Ax the expiration of three days ſhe re- 
turned. Joy ſparkled in her countenance; 
© a ſweet ſmile far on her lips.“ We ſhall 
© be happy! exclaimed Camilla; © we ſhall 
© be happy ! I have told all to the king 
of the Maruces : I did not fear avowing 
* my heart was thine. He was ſenſible of 
my confidence, and the offer of my crown 
© hath decided him to ſerve us. Hearken 
to what that monarch propoſes. His ſon, 
* who was returning from the iſlands of 
Greece attended only by his governor, is 
dead in Crete. Now as he travelled un- 
* known, every perſon is ignorant of his de- 
* ceaſe. The governor of this young prince, 
after having privately informed the un. 
© happy father, did not dare to appear in his 
* preſence, ſo hath ſtopped at Dalmatia. The 


* kingof the Maruces bemoans the loſs of his 


* ſon, 
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ſon, but tegrets ſtill more the alliance which 


* would have inſured peace to his people, 
© and have augmented his ſtate. His grief 
«© would be relieved, if his ambition was ſa - 
© tified. There is but one ſure method of 
preventing Telemantus from wearing my 
* crown : his ſon was unknown at his court; 
che quitted it in his infancy ; his fon is 
thought to be living, and daily expected. 
Now the king of the Maruces will adopt 
* thee in his place. 


Lx r him depart, ſays he, let him go 
to Dalmatia, join my ſon's governor, 
carry him my royal ring and ſcroll, on 
* which I will trace my orders. Let him 
return immediately with him; I will re- 
* ceive him as my true ſon; my people de- 
luded will acknowledge him; thou wilt 
* chuſe 
2 


Wa 
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© chuſe him for thy huſband ; thou wilt be 
© happy ; the peace of two nations, thy 
© happineſs, and my repoſe, will be the con- 
© fequence of an excuſeable deception, ſince 
© it is prejudicial to no perſon, and may do 
© good to many.” | 


Tris is the good news I bring thee * ' 

We ſhall be united, Leo; thou wilt reign 
© over two kingdoms ; we ſhall never again 
be ſeparated; fortune and love combine to 
© embelliſh our days. What! thou art not 
* tranſported with joy! Thou falleſt not on 
thy knees to return thanks to the gods 
With what coolneſs, with what melancholy 
© thou receiveſt the aſſurance of our happi- 
© neſs ! What troubles can- ſtill vex thy 
© life 2 Of what thinkeſt thou ? . 


© Os 
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Or my mother,” replied I ; © I muſt 
loſe thee, or cauſe her who gave me birth 
to expire with grief. I appeal to thyſelf, 
to thee whom I have ſeen ſacrifice our af- | 
fections for thy father's peace, ought I to 
* abandon Myrtale ? Ought I to deprive 
© her of her only prop?“ We will load 
© her with wealth,” interrupted Camilla. 
But thou wilt deprive her of her ſon,” 
* faid I, © thou wilt force that ſon to 
* renounce her for his mother! That 
© idea impreſſes me with horror. No, 
Camilla, no kingdom, no wealth on 
earth is equal to that ſenſation, nature's | 
* firſt kind favour, the firſt pleaſure the heart 
is ſenſible of. I cannot conſent to baniſh 


© it from mine, or even to feign that it 


* ſhould be baniſhed. 


Vor, II. Z 4 
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© But that would not be the only crime 1 
© ſhould commit, in aſſuming the name of 


© the prince of the Maruces. What! the 


© people toobey me by a fraud ! I to be king 
© by illuſion ! If the legitimate kings have 
* ſuch high duties to fulfil, if they are 
© reſponſible to the Divinity for all the 


| © good they have omitted, for all the 


* wickedneſs they have ſuffered to be done, 
© how much more terrible will be the ac- 
© count I ſhall have to give; I, who attained 
the throne without being called there by 
the gods ! I, to arrive at a ſtollen rank 
Each homage from the leaſt of my ſub- 
jects would be a reproach to my perfidy. 


© NG, Camilla, no! thou art the ſunr 
mit of happineſs ! Heaven and my heart 
© bear witneſs that I would give my whole 


t life to be only one day thy huſband, But 
| « that 


A 
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that happineſs, ſo great, that happineſs, 
« which alone would infatuate my reaſon, 
« would no longer be ſo to me, if my con- 
* ſcience did not enjoy tranquillity, Hap- 
© pily for virtue, without that peace which 
it alone furniſhes, we can receive no plea- 
ſure. Seated on a throne with thee, re- 
* morſe would make me wretched : I would 
« far rather fortune ſhould render me ſuch. 
© Abandon me in this defart ; it is full of 
« thee ; I can live. Here, I ſhall ever weep 
for thee ; but thou only ſhall I bemoan : 
my virtue will remain. Farewel, Ca- 
milla! return to thy father's palace; for- 
get an unfortunate being : may the plea- 
* ſure a. noble ſoul experiences in fulfilling 
its duties, render thee leſs ſuſceptible to 
the pity a wretched youth inſpires thee 


with.“ 


2 2 WnurN 
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* WHEN I] was ſpeaking, I caſt down my 
© eyes, and endeavoured to hide my tears. 
Camilla, with her eyes fixed, liſtened at- 
< tentively to me, and was a long time be- 
© fore ſhe returned me an anſwer. At laſt, 
* ſeizing my hand, which ſhe preſſed with 
* ardour ; © I adore thee,' ſaid ſhe, © and thy 
* virtue hath raiſed me to the ſummit of 
extreme love, the eternal love with which 
* thou haſt inſpired me. Bur I agree with 
© thee, Leo, and from this moment renounce 
* thee. Yes, I will quit thee, repeating to 
* thee, and ſwearing, that I will bear to the 
grave the ſenſations which have united us: 


thy image will live in my heart, as long 


© as my ſad heart palpitates; and if I fink 
under my ſorrow, as I requeſt of the gods 
© I may, my laſt ſigh ſhall be addreſſed to 
C-thee. 4 

© THEN 


EN 
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<THEN quitting me, ſhe ſprang upon 
© her ſteed, and in a ſtifled voice three 
© times repeated farewel ! She ſeemed de- 
« parting, the pearly tears rolling in quick 
« ſucceſſion down her lovely cheeks, but 
« ſhe returned to look at the rocks and caſ- 
« cade, that place where we ſo frequently 
» ſat : ſhe ſeemed to be taking her farewel 
* of them, then glancing a laſt look, min- 
* pled with affeQion and grief, ſhe diſap- 
* peared My friend, fince that fatal 
day, I have never ſeen Camilla.“ 


LEO ſtopped ; two torrents ruſhed from 
his eyes, and releaſed the impriſoned figh 
which oppreſſed him. Numa claſped him 
to his boſom ; the two heroes remained fi- 
lently embracing each other ; at length 
Leo checked his ſighs, ſtifled his ſobs, and 
continued his recital. 


© JI CON- 


% 
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© IconNCEALED from my mother the ſa- 
© crifice I had made; it was impoſſible to in- 
< creaſe her affections; it might have aug- 
© mented her troubles. 1 employed every 
effort to diſguiſe my grief; I paſſed my 
days in weeping on the ſame rock, in the 
« ſame ſpot where J had firſt ſeen Camilla. 
Whenever I returned to the cottage, I at- 
* tempted to compoſe my features, and ap- 
* pear ſerene ; when I could not conceal 
my melancholy from my mother's pene- 
© trating eye, I invented a cauſe which 
© would not tend to afflict Myrtale too 
much; I repreſented ſadneſs, in which ſhe 
© could conſole me. 


« Tuvs paſſed two months, without re- 
. ceiving any tidings of Camilla, or with- 
out any mitigation of the pangs which 
I ſuf 
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] ſuffered the firſt day. Alas! ſoon I ex- 
« perienced other troubles : my mother fel! 
© fick ; I tried all the ſimples our mountains 
* produced to cure her, but her hour was 
© arrived ; ſhe felt ſhe was near her latter 
* end, and with a feeble voice the called me 
to her, ſaying, (methinks I hear her re- 
© peating the ſentence), © Leo, I have de- 
* ceived thee, I am not thy mother: on 
© my death-bed I requeſt thou wilt pardon 
© a counterfeit, which conſtituted the chief 
* pleaſure of my life. Compelled to quit 
* my cottage, to fly from the cruel Pelig- 
* nians, who at that period made war with 
© us, I arrived on the borders of the river 
* Aternus, in the village of Avia, which 
the barbarians had juſt returned from 
burning: in the midſt of the ruins and 
© flavghter, amongſt the heaps of dead bo- 
« dies, 
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© dics, I perceived thee in thy cradle, pale, 


covered with blood, and pierced with a 
* dagger, which remained in thy breaſt. 
© Thy beauty intereſted me ; I put my 
hand on thy heart, and finding it beat, I 
© carried thee away in thy cradle; I cured 
© thy wound; I took care of thy feeble days; 
© thou didſt call me thy mother, and I never 
* had the courage to renounce ſo ſweet a 
name. He will abandon me, faid I, if 


he learns that he is not my ſon : 1 am 
ignorant of his parents; he cannot eſteem 


© them more ; let us perſiſt in the error, 
© which, without making him unhappy, 
© will alone make me ſupport life. That 
© was my motive: pardon my weakneſs : 
© thou lovedſt me ſo well, my dear child, 


© that thou thyſelf rendered impoſſible an 
£ avowal, which would have forfeited thy 


« afte&tions.” 


© AT 
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Ar theſe words I locked her in my 
arms; I bathed her with my tears: 
My dear child,” exclaimed ſhe, we muſt 
part; dry up thoſe tears, which render 
the ſeparation more grievous. Conſider, 
for thy comfort, it is thou alone who made 
me happy; it is thou alone who hath pro- 
© longed my days. Alas ! could I be cer- 
* tain thine would glide away peaceably ! 
Ever ſince I knew thee, I have trembled 
with the apprehenſion that thy real mo- 
ther would come and carry off her ſon : 
now that I am going to die, I would glad- 
ly reſtore thee to her. Take this pre- 
cious ſtone, on which is engraved a name 
in characters unknown to me. This 
* ſtone was on thy neck, the day I ſaved thy 
life: I have concealed it till this moment; 
, may it enable thee to find out the happy 

Vor. II. Aa mother, 
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mother, who will wrap thee in her 
* boſom. Ah! if ever thou ſhouldſt fee 
© her, tell her how much I have envied her 
* happinefs : tell her, my affections would 
* probably have rendered me worthy, and 


excuſed me for having called thee my 


* fon. Farewell, my fon, my dear, dear ſon! 
* ſti]l permit me that delightful name: 
© approach, come ; may thy hand cloſe my 
eyes, and before I expire, let me once 
© more hear thee call me thy mother. 


On my mother, cried I, my dear 
mother! I am always, all my life I will 
© be thy ſon. It was in vain :—She was no 
mare ; already incompaſſionate death had 
© ferzed his prey. 


© I WLLL not attempt to paint my ago- 
© nizing grief; our hearts reſemble each 
c © other, 
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other, Numa, and thou haft not oblite- 

« rated thy ſufferings at che death of Tul- 4 
< Jus. My hands erected a ſimple pile, on | 
which the body of Myrtale was reduced | 
© to aſhes. I gathered up the aſhes in an 
* urn, the work of my own hands ; I bu- 


TI: ay ry 0 


« ried it in a graſſy tomb, which I raiſed at 
* a ſmall diſtance from my cottage, and I 
© wrote on a ſtone with which I covered the 


0 turf, 


HERE RESTS MYRTALE, 
PASSENGER, 
IF THOU LOVEDST THY MOTHER, THINK OF HER, 


AND WEEP HERE, 


*IMMEDIATELY fhutting my cot- 
tage, which I left to the care of nymphs, 
* and abandoning my flock, I quitted the 
* mountains, and involuntarily ſtrayed to- 
* wards the capital of the Veſtines, 


A a 2 WHEN 
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oF | WuxV I arrived at Cingilia, I learned 
: © that the beautiful Camilla, after reſiſting 
© her father a long time, at length deter- 
© mined in favour of the king of Salentum, 
© and that ſhe had embarked with that 
© prince's ambaſſadors. Struck with the 


news, as if I ought not to have expected 
* it, I haſtened to the Apennines. Wan- 
* dering here and there, without taking 
any direct road, I reached the army of 
© the Marſes at the inſtant they were going 
to elect a commander. The ſight of the 
© army inſpired me with the thirſt for glo- 
© ry; I was reſolved to periſh or become a 
© hero. I preſented myſelf as a candidate: 
© fortune decreed in my favour. Thou 
* knoweſt in what manner I waged war, and 
© thou doſt behold the price of it. 


HERE 
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Hz RE Leofiniſhed his recital. During the 
time he was ſpeaking, Numa remained im- 
moveable, his eyes fixed on Leo. All the- 
ſentiments which the Marſyan hero expre{- 
ſed, touched the ſoul of the noble Sabine. 
While Leo deſcribed, what paſſed in his 
infancy, with the particulars of his affec- 
tion for his mother, a ſweet ſmile embel- 
liſhed Numa's features : whilſt Leo con- 
verſed of Camilla, and his pafſion, Numa's 
tears flowed rapidly. | 


TRE weary ſun, reclining on the boſom 
of Thetis, withdrew his laſt beam from the 
horizon ; the two friends reſolved to paſs 
the night in the grotto : they went to ga- 
ther fruit in the valley, and returned to 
await the arrival of Somnus. © Now we 
have met, ſaid Numa, our journey is 

© fiſhed ; 
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© finiſhed; to-morrow we will decide which 
© way we ſhall proceed. I had ſome defire 
to go to Greece, there to inform myſelf 
© of the manners of the different people, 
* and by my application, to become more 
© wiſe and virtuous,” 


FRIEND,“ replied Leo, if men eſ- 
© teemed virtue, without doubt, by being 
© acquainted with them, we ſhould be gain- 
gers; and I ſhould ſay to thee, let us tra- 
vel over the world, on our return we 
© ſhall be better. But what ſhall we 
© ſee in Greece, or what ſhall we find elſe- 
* where ? Kingdoms compoſed of ſlaves, 
© and governed by tyrants : republics 
© which are rent: the citizens, to prove 
they are free, mutually devouring each 
other: ſome great men perſecuted, driven 

© away, 


II. 


ich 
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away, baniſhed, regretting much leſs their 
country, than. the honours which they 
valued more than her: philoſophers, who 
are ſuppoſed to be wiſe, continually trou- ' 
© bling themſelves with vain arguments, 
the certainty of which they are unac- 
* quainted with: every where oppreſſed 
people: virtue neglected, and ambition 
© or vanity reigning abſolute in the breaſts 
© of thoſe men we moſt admire. Numa, 
* what ſhould we have gained by our tra- 
© yvels ? We ſhould probably return with 
© additional vices. Go, the Creator of the 
© univerſe did not ordain, that to become 
* wiſe, man muſt run over the world, to 
* conſume the beſt part of our lives in en- 


* deayouring to acquire virtue for uncertain 


* old age. At our birth he gave to each of 


© us a book, and a judge; our conſcience. 
Let 
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* Let us live in peace with her ; we 
* know all.“ 


© An well ” ſaid Numa, let us not 
© quit Italy; return to thy mountains; let 
us inhabit thy cottage ; let us go and find 
© thy flock ; I will plough thy defarts ; I 
© will take care of thy ſheep ; I will weep 
* with thee over the tombof Myrtale; every 
day will I talk to thee of Camilla, at that 
© caſcade which I already know; and if 
© maternal tenderneſs cauſed thee to paſs 
thy days happily in that aſylum, conſol- 
ing friendſhip may ſoften thy melan- 


© choly.” 


Turs ſpoke Numa: Leo embraced 
him : they proceeded on their march ; they 


traverſed the whole len gth of the country 
| of 
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of Eques, paſſed the rapid Talonius, tra- 
verſed the Albenfian foreſts, and at laft 
gained the lofty Apennines. ö 


Tux two heroes, who lived by the 


chace, ſtrayed in purſuit of the inhabitants 


of the foreſts. They leaped the ſharpeſt 
rocks, dived into the wildeſt receſſes, and at 
length diſcovered a ſmiling vale ſurrounded 
by inacceſſible mountains, from whence iſ- 
ſued many ſprings which watered the boſom 
of the plain. Linden trees, alders, beeches, 
decked the ſide of the rivulets, interſperſed 
with olives, elms crowned with purple 


grapes, and various other trees, laden with 
fruit. A thick turf, ſtrewed with a thou- 
ſand flowers, formed on all ſides a beautiful 
enamelled carpet. Every thing breathed 


peace and abundance; the air was pure; 
Vol. II. Wh the 
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the fircams tranſparent ; mo other ſound 
was heard than the murmuring of the un- 
ters, and the chaunting of the feathered 


choir, who, fluttering among the leaves, 


ſeemed to contend in . 
they enjoyed. 


TAE two fend, enraptured at fuch a 
proſpect, haſtened to deſcend into the val- 
ley. They walked, admiring and enjoying 
the moſt etherial air, enriched by nature in 
her gayeſt liveries. They followed the 
courſe of the principal ſtream, without diſ- 
covering the ſmalleſt traces of man. They 
arrived at a ſpot, where the river, dividing | 
into two parts, they ſeparated, each to pur- 
ſue the different branches, promiſing to 
meet in the {ame place. 
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LEO wandered à long time, but found 
only trees, flowers, and fruits. 

Nun, more fortunate, diſcovered a 
ftock grazing, near to the wood of laurels, 
unattended either by dogs or ſhepherds. 
With flow ſteps he penetrated into the 
wood, looked, examined, and diſcovered in 
an arbour of wild jaſmine, a young girl, 
clad in white, ſeated on a moſſy bank, who 
ſemed deeply occupied with a book, which 
reſted on her knees ; her flaxen hair flowing 
over her forehead and ſhoulders, was lightly 
raiſed up by the zephyr, and diſcloſed the 
moſt beautiful ſymmetry of features ; can- 


dour and ſimplicity gave her a grace ſupe- 
r1or to the embelliſhments of art, whilſt 
ſerenity and happineſs, the firſt, beſt gifts 
of rirtue, ſhone reſplendant on her counte- 


B ba \ nance; 
F 
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nance ; there was ſomething celeſtial which 
exceeded all idea of voluptuouſneſs; it filled 
the ſoul with more refined ſentiments, more 
pleaſing ; it inſpired no deſires ; it gave 
birth to a holy reſpect, a wiſh more tender, 
more lively than deſire. 


NuMa beheld her, and ſtopped. He 
was not ſurprifed ; his heart beat not 
quicker ; he experienced a ſoft delight, 
which affected not his reaſon ; he took not 
the ſhepherdeſs for a goddeſs ; his ſenſes, 
calm and joyful, exaggerated not her charms; 
in only beholding the truth, he in the ſtran- 
ger ſaw the moſt beautiful of mortals, and 
without doubt the moſt virtuous, 


H x proceeded filently towards the bower, 


and looked at her book, but the character 
were 


——— 
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were unknown to him. Numa retreated 
with precaution; wholly concealed behind _ 
the leaves, he ſaw a venerable old man ad- 
vance, leaning on a knotty ſtick ; his 
white hair covered his forehead ;' his long 
beard hung over his breaſt ; his face fur- 
rowed with wrinkles, preſerved an air of 
grandeur, which neither uneaſineſs or old 
age had eraſed. * My girl,” ſaid he to the 
ſhepherdeſs, © behold the ſetting of the ſun ; 

+ let us fulfil the precepts of our divine 

© law.” The nymph then aroſe, and diſco- 
vered to Numa her majeſtic form ; fmiling, 
ſhe fixed her lovely blue eyes on her father, 
and reached complacently her hands to- 
wards him : the old man, reſting on her 
arm, with flow ſteps returned towards a 
cottage, built in the interior part of the 
wood, 


Numa, 


cottage, and the aged fire foon came out 
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Nu, whodared not follow them, ex- 
amined all their movements. He obſerved 
them waſh their hands in a ſpring of pure 
water; immediately after they entered their 


again, clad in different garments. His long 
robe had given place to a mort tunic ; a 
girdle compoſed of twiſted cords, encircled 
his waift ; his face half veiled ; in his hand 
was a tin veſſel, containing fire, which barnt 
vehemently ; with great deference he pla- 
ced it on a poliſned ſtone. His daughter 
followed him, carrying perfumes, roots, 
and a light bundle of dried branches. On 
their knees, they threw offerings m the fire, 
ſtirring it with golden inftruments, and 
audably praying in an unknown tongue. 


Soon the old man aroſe, and with equal 


ſolemnity carried back the veſſel. The 


nymph 
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nymph went to aſſemble the flock diſperſed 
in the meadows ;. ſhe encloſed them in a 
park formed by hurdles, and returned to- 
wards her father's, whilſt Numa, ſurpriſed 
and enraptured, haſtened to rejoin Leo, 


END OF THE SECOND VOLUME. 
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